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O WISTFUL EYES! 





eT 4. 7. & 
wistful eyes! Where did you find your gleam’ 
in the soft radiance of the April skies? 
In the rays wavering in the quiet stream 
Where pureand white the water-lily lies? 


‘Mid wondertog musings o'er the tangled scheme 


Menu make of life’ or does the lustrous light, 
lhnat underlies their pensive beauty, shine 
With the hushed glory of the first love dream, 


hat gives e’en hope deferred resistiess might, 
lo make of earth a happy l’aradise? 

God keep the soul within them fresh and fine, 
() wistful eyes! 


With Blinded Eyes. 


RY THE AUTHOR OF ‘*A PIEKOE OF PATOH- 








WORK,’ “SOMEBODY'S DAUGHTER,”’ 
‘“aA MIDSUMMER FOLLY,’’ 
“WEDDED HANDS,” 


ETO., BTO. 





CHAPTER V, 

yow ENA went away with her burden 

} a littic lightened, unconsciously re- 
lieved to learn that she need not al. 
ways live down to Pattie’s level. 

Ky the evening everything was arranged. 
Mra, Wyoming had had an interview with 
Leicester, in which she bad assured him of 
her concurrence in her daughter’s choice; 
and the young man’s heart was fall of 
yratitude—hardly of joy, tor as yet the 
reat shadow of his life darkened all things 
even the best and most precious, 

She learned also in the course of that 
couversation, that he had no idea of leaving 
Kales, 

The piace sulted him well; he was get- 
ting used to the house and grounds; and 
he would not in any case return to Nott- 
ingbam now tbat his business was to be 
finally transferred to his cousin’s hands, 
He disliked London, and bad no idea that 
Mrs, Wyoming preferred it to any other 
place; he only knew that the people to 
whom her house bad been let tor three 
months had now agreed to take it off her 
bands for the remainder of the term, so 
that she was free from all obligations con- 
cerning it. 

Mra, Wyoming was disappointed at first, 
but reflected presently that it would be 
much safer to stay on at Eales; once the 
Summer visitors were gone there wuld be 
no fear of detection, while in London 
people were always turning up unexpect- 
edly. 

Tnen a Louse free of al! expense through- 
out the winter was a great consideration, 
and Leicester had begged ber and her 
daughter to remain as his guests, while 
yet giving her liberty to rule over his 
household, 

It was a great advantage; she felt quite 
fond of her niece tor having secured it for 
her, She wouid be able to dress Pattie 
well, and render her sucbjan attraction that 
their friends would always be glad to have 
her, and so she would be kept out of Lel- 
coster’s way and be placed in a position to 
do well for berselt. 

The evening found Pattie gone witn 
Dolph aud Hannah Carbutt to play tennis, 
while her mother gossiped with Mrs, Car- 
butt on the lawn at Kiver View, and Row- 
éna wandered down to the gate and stared 
at the river, and went back round the side 
of the house, musing over her new pros- 
pects, and eyeing haif ruefully from time 


time Pattie’s last year’s muslin which 
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The girl was unconscious that Leicester 
was thinking, as he sat alone, how he 
should have liked to have a row on the 
river in the cool of the evening bad Pattie 
been there to accompany him, or she 
would have been at bis side immediately, 
not sorry to escape from the pressure of 
her own thoughts, 

She had sat in Pattie’s place at his side at 
dinner, and the constraint that she had telt 
in playing her cousin’s part had acted as a 
wholesome check upon her more impulsive 
manner, 80 that her few remarks, low and 
half frightened, had not at all been unlike 
Pattie in her tired and listless inoods, 

[wo or three biunders bad occurred; 
Pattie had called ker Rowena, and she had 
calied Pattie by cer own naine, as also had 
Mra. Wyoming; but Leicester, not being 
on the alert, had not noticed which was 
speaking, and 80 the mistakes had passed 
without disaster. 

When Rowena bad biundered she had 
flushed painfully to tue roots of her bar; 
but to Pattie the matter seemed a joke, and 
she bad scarcely been able to control her 
merriment, 

Mrs, Wyoming had owned that Pattie 
was tired of her blind lover, but sti/l Row- 
ena was surprised that her cousin did not 
show some feeling, some lingering regret, 
in parting from bim, and had hinted some- 
thing of the kind after dinner, upon which 
Pattied had burst into tears, and protested 
that she did—indeed she did, only—only 
things easily made her laugh, though it 
was but for the moment—-when she was 
not laughing she was—she was —- 

The end of the sentence had been lost in 
the sobs which choked her utterance, and 
Rowena had, in swift compunction, taken 
the pretty head to her bosom, remember- 
ing that Pattie was but a fragile creature— 
not robust like herself, 

Rowena was very much of a woman in 
her keen insight and infinite compassion, 
but where her affections were concsrned 
ashe had a man’s heart—a great, tender, all- 
accepting beart, blind to failings, insensi- 
ble to weakness, placing the object in the 
halo of her own love, and, thus viewing it, 
seeing nothing but what was adorable, 

She loved Pattie, so she dried her tears 
and begged her forgiveness, assuring her 
tenderly that she would never misjudge 
her so again; and then the giris kissed, 
and Pattie ran off to ber tennis, and Kow- 
en went for her solitary stroll, 

After she had walked about till she was 
tired, she sat down in front of one of the 
great shrubs on the grass and mused, She 
longed vainly for the bare school-room 
and the girls’ faces and voices, the dreary 
garden and the high gates that had seem- 
ed like prison bars to unwilling residents 
—all sweet associations with a happy past 
that could never come back again. 

As she sat thus, lost in unhappy thought, 
she heard voices and the ‘‘#wish-swish’’ of 
dreases coming nearer and nearer, 

Mrs. Wyoming and Mrs, Carbutt were 
promenading on the lawn, deep in con- 
versation, at 4 safe distance from the open 
windows of the house, 

Rowena guessed directly tie subject of 
their volubie discourse, sie knew what 
was to be said to Mrs. Carputt that even. 
ing. She only hoped they would pass hy 
the great shrub without seeing her, since 
she couid not move DOW Without altracting 
their attention, which the did not wish to 
do. 

“(Quite the best thing for Pattie, I am 
sure,’ was the firet remark that reached 
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would have to come to this; 1 saw he was 
wearing her out, fragile as she is, with 
his determined gloominessa—so much #0 
that at last 1 ceased to dread the breaking 
off of it on her account, for I could see she 
was wearied out, though she was too sweet- 
tempered to confess it, However, it ia all 
over now, and better managed than I ex- 
pected. He himself offered her her free- 
dom, you know, and I toox it for her— 
that was all. He is not at all resentful, or 
you can imagine 1 snouid not be going 
to take charge of him for a little while lon- 
ger. He had no unkind feeling, but quite 
appreciates Pattie’s many attractions — 
poor fellow!—and sees that such a inarriage 
could not be desirable for her, But atill, 
of course, be is not any more cheerful or 
sociable for the event of to-day, and I inust 
ask you to excuse him this evening. He 
is not fond of company at any time now, 
you know, and to-night is less inclined 
for it than ever,’’ 

“Any one would feel such a_ lons,’”’ 
assented Mra, Carbutt. ‘I pity him more 
than 1 can express, while yet | am sure 
that it is for the best, and I think that he 
himself will acknowledge it in the years 
to come, when his disappointment has 
worn oft,’’ 

‘| hope he will,” returned Mra, Wyo- 
ming. “And—and I don’t mind teiling 
you in strict confidence, that I have some 
ground for that hope, It is a great comfort 
to me—feeling, as I do, like a mother two- 
wards him—to be able to hope that in ce- 
priving him of Pattie 1am not destroying 
his life’s Lappiness,’’ 

They had passed behind the scrub in 
front of which Rowena was seated. 

“You must know that my niece is not to 
return to her school—for the next teri, at 
al. events. When it was finally decided 
that Pattie’s engagement should be ended, 
and also that J] should stay on a little lon- 
ger with poor Unariey, until he got more 
accustomed to his sad condition, of course 
Pattie was quite ieft out of the arrange- 
ment. I must send her somewhere to stay 
until | am at liberty again——”’ 

“We should be delighted to have her,’’ 
interposed Mra, Carbutt eagerly, 

‘And I am sure | should be charmed,’ 
responded Mra, Wyoming promptly. “Hut 
she wuat leave Kales—it would never do 
for ber to stay on here. They would ai- 
ways be meeting, and it would be very 
painful,” 

“He would not Know when she was 
near,’’ suggested Mra. Carbutt, ‘so that she 
need not stop to speak if they met when 
out. His teelings could not be hurt, with 
a little caution on our part.” 

“No; we must think of ber feelings, and 
1 wm sure it wouid be very trying for 
her,’ demurred Mra, Wyoming. ‘‘It Is 
very good of you, dear Mrs, Carbutt, and | 
ain grateful to you for thus kindly ofter- 
ing to help me in my dilemma; but out of 
Eales, 1 think, dear Pattie must go. New 
surroundings too will help her to for- 
got.” 

“To be sure,” agreed Mra, Carbutt, 
though @ little drily, or #0 it seemed tw 
Rowena. “Bat’’—in her ordinary tones- 
‘that need not constitute an objection to 
Pattie’s coming tous. The house here is 
taken to the end of the month, and as ours” 
in Kensiagton will be at liberty in a tew 
days, | should not mind how soon we re- 
turned, t» oblige an old friend. Hannah 
too—I\am sure she would be wiliing to 
give up the reat of the time here to secure 
dear Pattie for a long stay; they are #0 

fond of each otber!”’ 
“Ob, I could not think of allowing such 
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tieshould leave River View at once tor 

their triende’ house, and depart with the 

family for London at the end of the 

week, 

Allthe time they maintained their po- 

sition behind the shrub, seeming to con- 

sider ita good place tor exchanging oon- 

fidences, 

When Pattie’s destination had been de- 

clded upon, Mra, Carbutt sald— 

‘You were going to tell me something 

about your niece, | believe, when | inter- 

rupted you with my offer to receive dear 

Pattie at my bouse?’’ 

“Oh, you; I was taiking about Kowenal”’ 

Mrs. Wyoming spoke with some alight 

embarrassment, in spite of her carefully 

oulllvated sang -froid, 

“Yea,’’ she continued, ‘she is going to 
stay with me, and heip me to cheer up 
poor Charley; and 1 was about to say to 
you, in strict contidence, that 1 really 
should not wonder if by-and.by he were to 
oonsgié himself with ber, You will be 
very careful not to mention it, will you 
not? It would be so unpleasant for them 
if tt reached their years, especially if the 
thing never happened after ail.’ 

“Ob, | should never think of mentioning 
it!” rejoined Mra, Carbutt. 

“She is a clever girl, you know, and 
seeins tO understand people, though she 
ia sO BHOcKingly uncouth, and altogether 
unprepossessing; and she manages him 
wonderfully. 1 do believe’’—im presaively 
—‘that she would suit him better than 
Pattie, If once he were to think so. She ia 
formed in a coarser mould, you know, and 
his irritability does not wound hor aa itdid 
my poor dear child, who bore patiently 
more than I can tel! you until I came to 
the rescue. And in this case her appear- 
ance, Which 6verywhere else is #0 terriblv 
against her, woulc not signify.’’ 

“To be sure!’ agreed Mra, Carbutt, “A 
very good thing for both of them, if they 
could see It In that light, Kut I suppose 
she would be glad to yet such an oppor- 
tunity’’—in a tone of careless cominiser- 
ation that seemed to pierce Kowena's 
veart, 

‘Well, | should Imagine #o,’’ returned 
Mra. Wyoming indifferentiy. “And, 
since she can never succeed in society like 
other girls, it would not be at all a bad 
thing for her, if she did not mind «a blind 
husband:’’ 

She waa evidently smoothing the way 
for Mra, Carbutt to hear of their engage- 
ment after atime, possitly thinking it wiser 
todo #0 than to risk the chance of her 
hearing it by accident, and perbaps, in 
ber astonishment, working tIncalculabie 
mischief, 

“A very good thing for her,”’ assented 
Mra Carbutt, with @miphasia, ''No doubt 
8ne will have the sense to see jit, and not 
jose the chance If it offers itself,’’ 

“T hope #0,’ was the reply. “Ll aon’t 
deny that it would be a relief to me to 
know that she waa provided for, One 
wants all one has for one’s Own, naturally, 
and the thought of anything happening to 
her #© tbat #he should be left he! pleas upon 
my hands has often been an anxiety to ine, 
1 should have to keep her—there is no 
one else to do it, and she bas nothing of her 
own—and it would not be fair towards 
dear Pattie; but, all the #ame, it would 
have to be done, unless #he could get seat- 


tied. This will be her only chance, | 
should aay.’’ 

‘Ruta very good n6,’’ supplemnented 
Mra, Carbutt, “anda very likely one tmx 
I should think inloam he «! ild prove to 


constant wo y* r Pattie 











was Wearing ner wn dresses were two 


ber ears, trom Mra. Carbutt. “A sweet 
and pretty gir! such @s 8h UORErver a 
better iot.’’ 

VW j 6 4, a i . ira. AY 


a thing!’ deciared Mra, Wyoming, with a 


or but she did 





wene war indignant ACR 




















—— 


Paper Gees 


— we 









































































. 
- 





We fs 


3 samen Rema 5 AMeg 


es 


5) 


Sete a a 


Rae 
ang er ie 


a 
te. 


men TR 
> at 
e _ 


a 


2 — 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








MY GAKDEN, 
RY LOUISE MALCOM STERTORN, 


| bave a garden of my life, 
With sunshine glowing there; 
And to lt bleom sweet roses red, 
Aud il'tes pure and fair, 


I right songbirds come, and sit and sing, 
(if lowe, aad hope, and cheer; 
iol O10 away on dalaty wings, 
Aad ‘eave me lone and drear! 
—_- >... — 


FOR LIFE. 


RY TH® AUTHOR OF “NULL AND YoOID.”’ 
“MADAM’S WARD,” “THE HOUSE IN 
THE OLOsK,” “WHITER BERRIBG 
45D RED,” “ONLY ONB 
Lovs,”’ BTO., BTO. 


CHAPTER XXXV, 
\| RS. VANE, on leaving her brother's 
| 


iodgings, drove atraight to Cauiden 
‘Town, She had reasons for wishing 
t) 860 Sabina Meldreth, 

The bouse wase little dificult t find, 
beocnuse the street had been recently re- 
named and renumbered, and Miss Vane 
was foroed, &) her great disguat, to descend 
fromthe caband make inquiries in her 

wh person of frowsy-looking women stand- 
jug at thelr doors, / 

“Tt wish I bad brought Parker,”’ she said 
to berself more than once; ‘sho would 
ave been very useful in this kind of work, 
Murely Sabina has given me the right 
wil remmt" 

There goo the gentioman that lodges 
at Mra. Gunn's!" maid one of the frowsy- 

ooking women atiast “I’ve heard tell 
that he was there, thoagh I didn’t know 
the number, Will you teli this lady, 
please, sir, what number Mra, Gunn's 
house ja?” 

The white-bearded old insn who was just 
then passing along the street turned to 
Mra, Vane, 

“I snall bo very happy to show the lady 
the noure,”’ he said, 

Hetalf raised bis hat from his white 
head with something like foreign polite- 
11 4m, 

And then he and = l'lomy exchanged 
Kianees which were hard and keen asa 
mioel, 

tle Knew her well by sight; but ahe did 
nol recoynize bin, NSne had seen Weat- 
wood only ones or twice in her life, and 
this apparently gentle old wuan with the 
silvery hair did not harmonise in the least 
with Flossy’s linpression of the Beechfield 
poacher, 

Nevertheless she was suspicious enough 
to remnember that all things were possible; 
and she inadea mental note of his dark 
eyes and eyebrows, the latter being a little 
outot keeping with “his very white hair 
and beard, 

As # matter of fact, Westwood had gone 
too far in selecting his disguise; a more 
ordinary slightly-grizzied wig would have 
suited lis general appearance much bet- 
ler, 

The perruquier—an artist in hie way—to 
whom he had applied considered pictu- 
res Ue é fleet an object notto ve overlooked; 
and Mr, Reuben Dare was accordingly a 
rather too strikingly picturesque individ. 
ual to be anything but theatrical in air, 

He showed Mra, Vane the house, bowed 
very politely, and then passed on dowa the 
mtroet, 

“She's come to inquire about me--1 am 
sure ofthat,” be maid. “I'd better change 
ny lodgings as quick as possible, I'll 
leave them to-merrow—to-night would 
1\vOK suspicious maybe; or should I leave 
thea now and never go back?’’ 

He was half inclined to adopt this course; 
but he was deterred by the remembrance 
of a pocket-book containing imoney which 
he had left locked up in his portmanteau. 
Ile could not well dispense with tt; and 
neither Mrs, Vane nor anybody eise could 
do bi any harm, he thought, if be stayed 
for twenty-four tours longer at MM. . 
Gunn's, But he trusted a little too much to 
the uncervaintios of fate, 

“Weil, Sabina,’’ sald Miss Vane ooolly, 
me, Will a goueral alr of bewilderment,that 
young person appeared before her in Mra, 
‘funn’* best parlor, “1 suppose that you 
Lardly expected to see me here?” 

“No, ma'am, 1 didn’t, 1 thought you 
Was guile too inuch of an’ invalid to leave 
homie.” 

“It is rather an effort,’’ said Flonmy drily, 
“especially considering the neigbborbood 
in which you live,”’ 

‘It ain’t country, certainly,” returned 
Sabina, ‘bul it's respectable,’ 

"Ah, like yourseli!’’ said Mra, Vane, 
“That was the reason you came to it, 1 sup- 
pose. Don't look angry, Nabina—I was 
only ineaning lo makea littie joke, But 
JOK@* aro Uiistakes with most people, I came 
to answer your letter in person and to have 
a talk with you.’ 

“Won't you have anything to eat, ma’am? 
We've jum finished dinner: but, if there's 
anything we can get, an ogg, ora chop, or 
a cup of tea——"’ 

Sabina was evidently inclined to be ob- 
seq ulour, 

“No, 1 don’t want anything. ; 

Mr. Reuben Dare?’”’ : vee 
eT hat ‘# What l’ve been wanting to know, 
Lie Bit) 
And whois this Miss W eat? 
Sao na @ <M 6 em 


‘ 
allie 





‘“'W bere does she come from? Where was 
abe brought uy?’’ 

“Couldn't may, me’am. Jenkina says 
that Miss Weat used to act atthe Frivolity 
Theatre—he’s seen her there about two 
years ago. Mr. Lepel took her up, as 
faras he can make out, about a year aud 
a half ago—soon after he settled in Lond no 
again,’’ 

**Do you think that the man Dare hasany 
connection with Beechfield beside that of 
his recent visit?’’ 

“Yea,I1 do, Hecaugbt himself up like 
onoe or twice when 1 began to talk of it; 
and once he put we right--accidental like 
—about the name of somebody at Beech- 
field,’’ 

‘*W hose name?’ 

“I'm not sure as I can remember, Yes, 
I do, though! It was Mr. Kumbold’s first 
name. I called hiin ‘The Keverend Ed- 
ward,’ and he says ‘Alfred’—quick, as if he 
wasn’tthinking. So be mum have known 
the place in years gone by.”’ 

Flossy sat —— 

‘Sabina,’ she d at length, in her 
smoothes tones, ‘1 will take you ——- 
covfidence—i know you can be trusted, 
Of course it would be a great blow to me if 
iny brotber married en actrees —a girl whom 
one knows nothing a.. at about; beside, .e 
in almost engaged to my husband's ni. ce 
Mias Vane.”’ 

She did not add that she had been 
subtly trying to oppose this engagement by 
all means in her power for the las few 
weeks, 

“We must try to break off the connect- 
jon a8 800n as we can, The more we know 
about this Mise Weat’s past life the better, 
Iwill gotothe Frivolity myself, and see 
whetber I can learnanything about it there, 
And, Sabina——’’ 

‘You, ma’au,’’ said the woman, as Mra, 
Vane paused, 

‘That masse of white hair, Sabina—do 
you think it looks quite natural?’’ 

“Mr, Dare you inean,ma’am? No, I don’t; 
1 believe it’s a wig. I've seen it quite on 
one side.” 

*Could you not find out somehow, 
Sabina?”’ 

‘Well, | don’t see how,”’ said Sabina 
siowly. “I’ve never seen him without it. 
One night there was an alarin of fire, and 
everybody rushed to their doors, and Mr, 
Dare came too; but his hair and his beard 
and everything was the same as usual, 
Still I’m sure I’ve seen ita trifleon one 
side.” 

“You provide his food here, do you not? 
Do you ever help your aunt?”’ 


“Sometimes, ma’am. I takein histeaand 
all that, you know, We're by way of being 
very friendly, Mr. Dare and ine.,’’ 

“Sabina, if you hadtbe stuff, could you 
not quietly put something into bis tea 
which would wake bimeleep fur an hour 
ortwo? And, when he was asleep, could 
not find out what I wantto know about 
him?”’ 

Sabina was silent for a moment and then 
she continued, 

“What sbould I get fort? It’s alwaysa 
riak to run,’’ 

“Twenty pound,” sald Floasy promptly. 
“There is little riek,’’ 

‘‘And where should I get the stuff?’”’ she 
asked, 

have it with me,” said Miss 


Sabina, who had been standing during 
the interview, suddenly sat down and hurat 
out laughing. 

“Well you area deep one,’’ she said, 
when her laughter was ended and she ob. 
served that Mra, Vane was regarding her 
ratoer angrily; “if you'll excuse me for say- 
ing 80, Ina’am, but you are the very deep. 
eat one | ever came across! And you don’t 
look it one bit!’’ 

‘*] suppose you inean both of those asser- 
tions for compliments,” said Flossy, “If 
ao, you need not troubleto make them 
again. This is a business-matter. Will you 
undertake it, or will you not?”’ 

“When?’’ 

“To-night.”’ 

“To-night! When he comes in to tea? 
Well, is it safe?’’ 

“You mean the drug? Perfectly safe. He 
will never know that he has had it, It 
will keep him sound asleep for acoupie 
of hours at least. During thettime I do 
notthink that thunder itself woula wake 
him,” 

‘You have tried it before, I’ll warrant?” 
said Sabina half questioning|y, half admir- 
ingly. 

**Yos,’”’ sald Flossy placidly, ‘Il bave tried 
it before,”’ 

She took a little bottle of greenish glass 
from the #imail morocco bag which she car- 
ried inher hand, and heid it up to the 
light. 

“There aretwo doses in it,’’ she said, 
“Don’t use it all at once, A drop or two 
more or less does not matter; you need 
not be afraid of making it a littie toostrong. 
1\ is colorless and tasteless, Can you wan- 
age it?’ 

Sabina considered. 

“If l put itinto the tea-pot, it might be 
wasted: he might not drink all the tea. He 
never iets née pour it out for him. Wouid 
it aller the look of the milk?”’ 

“Not at all.’’ 

“Toen I could put itin his cream-jug, 
and give bin eo little that he’s sure to use 
it all and ring for more. He likes a deal of 
inilk in bis tea,’’ 

“Then you will do it, Sabina?” 

Ayain Sabina hesitated, Finally she said, 
with sudden decision — 

“Give meé thetwenty pounds, and then | 
will.” 

“Not until you bave earned it. 

“If ldon’'t have it beforehand, I won’t 

tata said Sabina dogged! y 

Mra, Vane shrugged her shouldersalight 





ly, opened ber bag, and put the little bottle 
back into its place. 

You said you could trust me; show me 
that you can,” said Sabina, unmoved by 
th's pantomime, “One of us will bave to 
trust the other. 1 may do it, and then— 
who knows?—you may back out of the 
bargain,” 

“Did f ever ‘back out of a bargain’ as 
ou coarsely express it? I think, Sabina, 

have trusted you a good deal al- 
reaay.”’ 

“Well, split the difference,’ said Sabina 
roughly. ‘ive me ten down on the nail, 
and ten when I’ve done the work. I dare. 
say | can manage it to-night. Iocan write 
to you when it’s over.” 

“Very well. Here are ten pounds for 
you; I will give you the other when your 
work is done. But do not write to me; 
come to me at the Grosvenor Hotel to-mor- 
row morning. I shali stay the night in 
town.’’ 

‘Have you any idea who the man is? 
said Sabina, as she received the bottle and 
the ten-pound note from her visitor’s 
hands, 

“You, I have; but I may be wrong.” 

“That’s not very likely, ma’am. You’d 
‘a’ made a good detective, as I always did 
think—you’re #0 sharp,’’ 

“And I don’t look it, as you said before, 
Perhaps I will tell you to-morrow morn- 
ing, Sabina, At present I am going to find 
out all that I can about Miss Cynthia West, 
You did not give me her address; give it 
to me now, 

Sue wrote it down ina little pocket-book, 
and then rose to take her leave, bina, 
who followed her to the cab, heard ber tell 
the man to drive to the box-cflice of the 
Frivolity Theatre, 

lt took Mra, Vane three-quarters of an 
hour to reach the Frivolity. It was half- 
past three when she got there, ~~ 

She asked at once if it was possible to see 
the manager, Mr. Ferguson. A gold coin 
probably expedited her messenger and 
rendered her entranoe to the great man 
possible; for Mrs, Vane was a handsome 
and well-dressed woman, and the ‘impor- 
tant business’ on which she sent word that 
she had come had possibly less influence 
on the manager’s mind than the glowing 
account given by the man despatched from 
the box-office on her errand, 

Flossy was lucky. Mr, Ferguson was in 
the building—a rather unusual fact; he 
was also willing to see her in his private 
room —another concession; and he re- 
oeived her with moderate civility—a var- 
jation from his usual manner which Mrs, 
Vane must have owed tw ber own manner 
and appearance, 

“J shall not detain you for more than a 
very few minutes, Mr, Ferguson,’’ said 
Fiossy, with the air of a duchess, as she ac- 
cepted the chair whichthe manager oflered 
her; ‘but I have a good reason for coinin 
to you. ltnink that a young lady calle 
Cynthia West was once acting at this 
theatre? To put the question in plain words 
—Do you know anytning about her?’’ 

‘The menager sneered a little, 

“A good deal,’ he said, ‘Oh, yes—she 
was here! [ don’t know that I bave any- 
thing to tell, nowever, I should think 
that Mr. Hubert Lepel, if you know him, 
could tell you more about her than any 
one,’’ 

‘*] happen to be Mr. Lepel’s sister,”’ said 
Fiossy with dignity. 

‘The deuce you are!’’ remarked the mana- 
ger to himself, ‘That explainse——” Aloud 
—Well, inadam, how can I assisi you? Do 
you wantto know Miss Weat’s character? 
Well, that was—if Il may use the word— 
notorious,’’ 

F |ossy’s eyes gleamed. 

“So 1 expected to hear,’”’? she murmured, 
“Tain afraid that my brother has some 
thought of—of marrying her.”’’ 

“Ou, surely not!” said Mr, Ferguson. 
“Surely he would not be such a confonnd- 
ed fool!’’ 

a you tell me anything definite about 
her?”’ 

“Excuse ine, madam, for asking; but you 
-—naturally—wish to prevent the marriage, 
if possible?”’ 

‘I certainly do not wish my brdther to 
ruin himself for life, as be would do it she 
were such a—such & person as you 
imply.” 

Mrs, Vane’s lips were evidently much 
too delicate to say in plain terms what she 
meant, 

‘If she were as reepectabie as she seems 
to be talented, of course objections about 
birth and station might be overlooked. But 
my brother has expectations from relatives 
who take the old-fashioned views about 
women’s position; and the mere fact of her 
being a singer or an actress might be 
againat ber in their eyes, lt would be much 
better for himif the whole thing were 
broken off,’”’ 

— was purposely vague and diploma- 

Cc. 

“Mr, Lepel’s his own master of course,” 
said the wwanager; ‘so perhaps he knowsail 
we can teil him—and more, Sut you are 
welcome to use any information that I can 
give you,’’ 

His little green eyes gleamed with malice, 
anda triumphant smile showed itself at 
the corners of his Lips, 

‘Mise West’s career is well known. Lalli, 
& inember of our orchestra, picked her out 
ofthe streets when she was sixteen or 
seventeen, trained hera bit, and brought 
ber bere. We soon found out what sort of 
pérson she was,and I spoke my mind to 
Lali! about it; for, though we’re not par- 
ticular as to a giri’s character, still now and 
then Well, sne was under his pro- 
tection at the time, and there was nothing 

nu to be done; so we let heraione. He 

116d suddenly about a couple of years ago; 
and then, I believe, she agcosted Mr, Lepel 





in the street, and went to his roema and fast. 
ened herself upon him, as women of her 
sort sometimes do, He took her up, sent 
her to Italy tora bit, put her under the 
care of that woman Della Scalla—as a blind 
to the public, I suppose—and got her 
brought out asa singer; and she seems to 
have had a fair amount of success,’’ 

Mr, Fe ’s account of Cynthia’s 
career had an intermixture of fact, bat it 
was soartfully combined with falsehood 
that it was difficult to disentangle one from 
the other. 

Fl listened with keen attention; 
it struck ber at once that Mr. Ferguson was 
trying to blacken the giri’s character out of 
spite. 

PEDO you know where she came from be. 
fore your musician, Lalli, discovered her, 
Mr. Ferguson?” 

“No, I do not, madam. But I have fol- 
lowed her course with interest ever since’’ 
—which was true. 

“And do you know where she resided 
before he died?” 

“No, madam—I really do not”—which 
was utterly false, ‘Perhaps | could ascer- 
tain for you, and let you know.” 

Flogsy thanked him and rose. She had 
not attained her object precisely; but she 
bad received information that might prove 
extremely valuable, 

The manager bowed her out of his room 
p litely, and called to one of his subordi- 
ates to show her down-stairs. 

This was a little mistake on Mr. Fer- 
guson’s part; he did not calculate on his 
visitor’s questioning his subordinate, who 
happened to be a young man with a taste 
for the violin. 

“Did you know a Mr. Lalli who was 
once in the orchestra here?’ said F lossy 
graciously. 

“Oh, yes, ma’am! He was here for a 
verv long time.’’ 

‘Do you know where he used to live?’”’ 

‘Yes, ma’am, No, —Kaston Koad; it isa 
boarding-house; kept by a Mrs. Wadsley. 
He died there.” 

Quite astonished by her own success, 
Fiossy slipped a coin into bis hand and 
made him call ber a handsome cab. Sie 
was beginning to think of speed more 
than the probability of being recognized in 
the London streets. 

To Mrs, Wadsley’s then in al! haste, 

The dingily respectable air of the house 
and of the lady herseif at once iimpressed 
Mrs, Vane with the idea that Mr. Ferguson 
had been drawing largely on hisown im- 
agination with respoct to Cynthia West. 

Nothing certainly could be more idyllic 
than the story of Lalli’s devotion to tue 
girl whom he nad brought home one night 
with an assurance to Mrs, Wadsley that 
she was the daughter of an old friend, and 
that he would be responsible for payment 
of her board and lodging until she began 
to earn her own living. 

“He was just likea father to ber,’’ said 
Mrs, Wadsley confidentially; and teach her 
be would, and scold her sometimes bv the 
hour together. I assure you, Mrs. Vane, 
it was wonderful to see the pains that he 
took with ber. I see in the papers that she 
bas been singing at concerts lately; and | 
said to my friend Mrs. Doldrum, ‘How 

leased poor dear Mr. Lalli would have 

en if he had known!’”’ 

” He was quite an oid man, I suppose?’’ 
said Mrs. Vane. ‘“[here was no talk of 
marriage between them—or any attach- 
ment of any kind?”’ 

Mrs. Wadsley drew herself ap in an of- 
fended manner, 

“Certainly not, madam—save as a father 
and daughter might be attached one to an- 
other. r, Lalli was old enough to be the 
girl’s grandfather; and Cynthia—oh, she 
war ulte achild! £ hope you do not think 
that | should have chaperoned her if any 
such matter had seemed likely to occar; 
but there was nothing of the kind. Mr. 
Lalli was quite to serious minded for any- 
thing of that sort—a deepiv-religious man, 
although an Italian, Mre. Vane.’’ ; 

‘Indeed I am glad to hear it,’’ said I'los- 
sy ee ‘*Miss West had no engage- 
ment—no love-affair, in short—going on 
when she was with you?” 

“Certainly not, Mrs. Vane.’’ 

“Did you ever hear ber say where she 
had 1ived—where sne had been educated— 
before she came to London?”’ 

‘“] did hear something of aschool that 
she bad been at,’”’said Mra. Wadsley, after 
a little reflection; ‘‘but where it was I could 
not exactly tell you. They were Sisters, | 
believe, who taught her—RKoman UVatnolics 
very probably. ‘St. Klizabeth’s’—that was 
the name of the school; but where it is to 
be found I am sure IJ cannot say.” 

“St. Klizabeth’s, Kast Winstead?”’ sald 
Mra. Vane quickly. 

She had beard the name from the Kum- 
boids, 

“I am sure I cannot say. Mrs, Vaue.’” 

‘‘\Mias West was not a Roman Catholic, 
was she?’ 

“Not to my knowledge,” said Mra, Wads- 
lev, with great stiffness, 

F lossy’s question bad not ji. pressed her 
favorably; but the words next uttered by 
ber visitor did away to some extent with 
the bad iimpression, 

“Thank you so much, Mrs, Wadsley, for 
your kind information! The tact is that 4 
relative of mine has quite fallen in love 
with Mise West, and 1 was asked to find 
out who she was and allabouther. lKvery- 
thing I have heard is so entirely charming 
and satisfactory that I shall be abie to set 
everything right and assure my friends 
that we shall be honored by an ailliance 
with Miss West. I hope we shall see you 
at the wedding, Mra. Wadsley, when 't 
takes place,” 

‘(When it takes place,’”’ lossy repeated 
to herself, when she stood once wore in the 
noisy London atreet; ‘‘but I do not think |i 



































iiaentineeemennneiainante 








-— _ 


will ever take place. I wonder how far it 
is to Kast Winstead,and whether it is worth 
while going there or not?’’ 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


T WAS not muocb after hve, and the days 
were very long. Mrs. Vane found that 
she could reach Kast Winstead by seven 

and, allowing one hourat St. Elizabeth’s, 
could be back in London by half-past 
nine, 

Sune, who was to be an invalid, who never 
walked half a mile alone or exerted herself 
in any avoidable way, now showed herself 
as un Wearied, as vigorous, as energetic as 
any able-bodied detective inthe parsuit of 
his duty. 

Sbe went first to the station where she 
bad left Parker, and gave tbe maid her in- 
structions, 

Parker was to go tothe Grosvenor Hotel 
and engage rvoms for the night tor herself 
and mistress, and to see that every requis: 
ite for comfort was provided for Mra, Vane 
when she errived, 

At half-past seven precisely she was to 
despatch a telegram which Flosay herself 
had written for the General’s benefit, an- 
nouncing ber intention to stay the night in 
town, 

it was not to besent earlier, asin that 
case the General would be rusbing oft to 
London to take care of his wife, and Fiossy 
did not want him in the least, 

If he got the telegram between eight and 
nine, he would scarcely start that night, al. 
though she knew that she might fully ex- 
pect 10 see him in tbe morning. He wasa 
most alfectionate husband, and never be- 
lieved that bis wife was capable of doing 
anything for herself, 

Parker was very much amez3d by Mra, 
Vaue’s proceedings,and did not believe tne 
dentist was responsible for them, or Mr, 
liubert Lepei either, although Filossy 


was very careful to put the blame of 
her detention upon these innocent 
persons, 


Sbe was not allowed to know what her 
mistress was going to do, but was sent away 
frou tue stauion to the botel at once in a 
hausom-cab, 

Tien F lossy calmly provided herself with 
sandwiches auod a flask of sherry, took a 
return-ticket for Kast Winstead, and found 
herseeif moving out of the station in a fast 
train at exectly tive minutes to six, It was 
quick work; but she bad accompiisbed the 
lask that she had set herselito do, Fiossy 
bad a genius for intrigue, 

She reached East Winstead at seven, and 
found a cab at the stasion. The drivetoSt. 
Klizsveth’s occupied twenty minutes— 
ionger than she had anticipated, 

Sne would haveto do her work—make 
ali ber inquiries—in exactly one quarter of 
an hour if she meant to catch the next train 
to London. Well, aquarter of an hour 
‘uvht totell her ali that she wished to 
know, 

Sue look little notice ofthe beauty and 
architecture of St. Eligabeth’s; these were 
not what she bad come to see, 

She asked atthedoor ifshe could see 
any of the Sisters’in charge of the girls’ 
school, 

“Whbich—the orphanage or the ladies’ 
school?’’ 

“The orpbanage,’”’ was Flossy’s prompt 
reply. 

Then she was shown into the presence of 
Sister Louisa. 

‘“‘] am afraid that I must appear very 
brusque and abrupt,’”’ said Mre, Vane, with 
the soft graciousness Of manner which pro- 
ved so powerful a weapon in her armory; 
“but I shall have tocome tothe point at 
once, a8 I have only a few minutes to spare. 
Can you tell me whether you ever bada 
child in your orphanage by tue name of 
Cynthia Wesat?”’ 

Sister Louisa considered, and theu shook 
her head, 

“‘Oynthia’ is an uncommon name,” she 
said, “I am sure that we never had—at 
least, within the last ten years.’’ 

“It would not be so long ago,’’ said Mra, 
Vane. “] have reasons bowever to think 
that ‘Cynthia Weat’ is not her rea! name. 
Would the name of ‘Westwood’—‘Cyntbia 
Janet Westwood’—recall any child to your 
memory?’’ 

Sister Louisa started, and a flush covered 
her mild thin face, 

‘Ns it possible,’ she said, ‘that yoa inean 
our lost child Jane Wood? ’ 

“Ste may have been known under that 
name,” ssid Florence, “You had a gir! 
cailed ‘Jane Wood,’ then? Whydo yoa 
‘hink that she has any connection with 
Cynthia West?”’ 

“You mentioned the name of ‘West. 
wood,’’’ said Sister Louisaeagerly. ‘Jane 
Wood’s name was really ‘Westwood;’ but 
as she was the daughter of a notorious 
criminal, Mrs, Rumboid of Beechtield, who 
placed her with us, asked that she should 
be called ‘Wood,’ She was the child of 
Westwood, who committed a dreadful 
murder at Beecbtield, in Harmpshire—a 
gentleman cailed Vane——”’’ 

Here Sistér Louisa glanced at the visi- 
tor’s card, 

“You know perhaps,” she went on in 
Foe contusion; but lossy interrupted 
ler, 

“Mr, Vane, the murdered man, was my 
hrother-in-law. lam the wife of General 
Vane of Beecrfield. I had some notion 
that this girl Cynthia West was identical! 
With Westwood’s daughter, but I could not 


56 sure of the fact. How long was she 
with you, may I ask?” 
Hen #he heard the whole story. 
w the chiid baa 
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“Janey” heard the lay-sister’s accusation 
of ber father and her subsequent disap. 
pearance; then — not greatly to Piosey’s sur- 
yy Mr, Lepel’s visit, and his search 

Or the girl, which—so far as the Sister 
knew -seemed to have ended in 
eB t 

ut you have found herafter all!” cri 
the good sister. - 

F lossy acknowledged that she was the ais. 
ter of Hubert Lepel, and presumably in- 
terested in his charitable enterprises, 

“I am so glad! And she is growing quite 
famous? Dear me, I wonder that Mr. Lepel 
did not jet us know!” 

“Possibly he thought that you would be 
more grieved than pieased by'the discovery 
of her present position,” said Fioesy, not 
sorry to alm an arrow atthe unknown Uyn- 
thia behind her back, and perhaps de- 
prive her of some very useful and aflection- 
ate friends, ‘Miss West, as she calls her- 
self, does not bear a very good chara- 
cter,”’ 

She feit a malicious pleasure in bringing 
the color into the Sister’s delicate cheeks, 
the moisture into those kindly, mild gray 
eyes, 

“spe went Upon the stage almost at once, 
and lived—weil, [| need nottell you how 
she lived perhaps; you can imagine it no 
doubt for yourseif, lam afraid that she 
Wasa thoroughly bad girl from the be- 
ginning.”’ 

“Oh, no, no—I hope not!” exclaimed 
Sister Loutsa, the tears flowing freely trom 
her pale face, “Our poor Janie! She was a 
dear child, generous and kind-hearted, al- 
though impetuous and wilfal now ana 
then. If you see her, Mrs, Vane, tel! ber 
that our arms are always open to her—that, 
if she will come back to us, we will give her 
pardon and care,and help ber to lead a 
good and honest life,’’ 

“l am afraid she will never return to you 
—she would probably be ashamed,” said 
Mrs. Vane, rather venemously; asshe took 
her leave, “lam sosorry to hurry away, 
Sister, but am afraid that 1 must catch 
my train. You are quite sure then that 
Jane or Janie Wood, who had such a teau- 
tifnl voice, and ran away from youin July, 
IS7—, was really the daughter of the con- 
viet Weatwood, and that Mr, Lepel and 
Mrs, Rumbold placed ber with you and 
sought for her alterwards?”’ 

“Quite sure,’’ said Sister Louisa, 

Tuere was a vague trouble at her heart— 
an uneasiness for which she could not ac- 
count, 

Something in Mrs, Vane’s manner—some- 
thing in her tone, ber simile, her eyes—was 
distasteful to the unerring instincts of the 
pure (iod-fearing woman, as it bad ben to 
the trained observations of Maurice Kvan- 
dale, 

Flossy might do her best to be charming 
—spe might disarm criticism by the sweet. 
ness of her manner; but, in spite of her etf- 
forts, candid and unsullied natures were 
apt to discern in her a wantof frankness— 
a little taint of something which they bard- 
ly liked to name, 

Sister Louisa grieved sorely over what 
sabe bad heard of Cynthia; but she was also 
disturbed very tmmuch by an unconquerable 
distrust of this fair fashionable woman of 
the world, 

“] think there is scarcely any link want- 
ing in tne chain,’”’ said Mra, Vane to her- 
self, when, just having caught her train, 
she was being whirled pack to the metro- 
polis. “Jane Wood was Cynthia Janet 
Weatwood, She had a fine voice, and was 
about 4)xteen years oid when sabe left St. 
Elizabetn’s, July, 147-. In July, 1S7-, the 
same year, Laili appeared at Mrs, Wade- 
ley’s with a girl of sixteen, who also hada 
tine voice, who bad been at St, Eh iizabeth’s, 
and who called herself Cynthia West. Mr, 
Lepel bad put Jane Wood to school; Mr, 
Lepel turns up iater on as the lover—pro-. 
tector—what no. ?—ot Cynthia West. There 
is not the slightest reasonable doubt that 
Jane Wood and Cyntbia West are one and 
the samme person, That prosy old Sister 
would prove it in a momeénkif we brought 
them face to face. And Jane Wood was 
Westwood’s daughter, Cynthia West is 
Westwood’s daughter. Very easily traced! 
What willthe worid say when it knows 
that the rising young soprano singer is the 
daughter of a murderer? it won't care 
much, | suppose, But Hubert will care 
leat the fact be known. He has been too 
careful in hiding it for that not to be the 
case. Let me see—Cynthia West—pre 
sumably Westwood’s deighter—meets a 
mysterious stranger in Kensington Gar. 
dens and aidresses him «as ber father. 
The mysterious stranger comes from 
America, and has white hair and a white 
beard—quite unlike Mr. Andrew Weat- 
wood, be it remarked. Westwood escaped 
from Portland some years ago, and is ru- 
mored to have settled in the backwoods of 
America, I think there is very good rea- 
son for supposing that the mysterious 
stranger ia Westwood himeelf, returned to 
England in order to secure his daughter's 
aid and companionsiip, And, if so, what 
a tool the man must be, when once be 
had got safely away, run his head into a 
nest of enemies! He mut be mad indeed! 
And, if mad,” said Mra. Vane, with # curl 
ously cold and cruel simile, ‘the best thing 
for bim will be incarceration at Portland 
prison onoe again.’’ 

It was growing dark, and she was begin- 
ning to feel a little tired. 

She put her feet upon the seat and closed 
her 6y 6a. 
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the innocent and the righteous until Park- 
er appeared at her bedside the next morn- 
ing witb a break fast-tray. 

“And there's Misa Moldreth in the altting- 
room inqutring for you, ma’am. Is she to 
come in? | wonder how she knew that you 
were here?” 

“Ob, [saw her accidentally rye A 
afternoon,”’ said Mra, Vane, “and told her 


wocall! I wantto know what she is doing 
in London, Yes—she can come in here, 
Parker,” 


Her maid acoordingly summoned Miss 
Meldreth, and then, in obedience to a sign 
from her mistress, retired rather sulkily. 
She was not very fond of Mrs, Vane; but 
she resented any attempt on the part of a 
former servant te come between her and 
her mistress’s confidences; and she had the 
impression that there was something be- 
tween Mrs, Vane and Sabina which she did 
not know, 

“Well, Sabina, how did the experi- 
ment succeed?’’ asked Mra, Vane «quite 
easily. 

Inapite of her look of fatigue aud her 
languid attitude amongst the pillows, 
abe _— asif she had nota care in the 
work 

It succeeded all right,’’ answered Nabi- 
na shortly. 

‘What did you find out?” 

“They’re not real—his bair and beard I 
mean, It’sawig. He's got ere dark- 
brown hair, ond very little of ft under- 
neath, and whiskers, He ain’t nearly so 
old as we thought,” 

‘*Tell me how you managed It,’’ said Mra, 
Vane, “from beginning to end.”’ 

‘*Well, ma’am, he came in about five, ss 
usual, to his tea; and | says to aunt Eliza, 
*I’Ll carry in the tray’; and | nays, ‘Wrata 
jot of milk you've given him! I'll poura 
little back.’ And says she, ‘You'd better 
not, for he likes his tea half milk, and he’ll 
only ring for more,’ ‘Weil, then,’ I says, 
‘Uli give mea chanco of going in a second 
time—and, you know | like that.’ Sol 
einptied pact of the milk away, and then | 
put baif of the stull that you give me into 
his jug, and I took itinto Mr, Dare’s sit- 
ting-room. He looked at me very sharp 
when | went in, almost asiihe suspected 
ine of something; but he didn’t say nothing 
and neitber did I. 1 set down his tray bo- 
fore him, and he pours outthetea. Almost 
before | was out the door, ‘Miss Meoldreth,’ 
he says, ‘a littie more milk, if you please,’ 
‘Oh, didn’tI bring you enough, sir?’ I 
says. ‘If you'll pour that into your cup 
then, [’ll send out for some more, and it’il 
be here by the time you've done your first 
cup. Tove cat knocked a basin of milk over 
this afternoon,’ says I, ‘and #0 there isn’t as 
moch a8 usual in the house,’ ”’ 

“All thet was pure ingention,! sauppose?”’ 
said Mrs. Vane. 

“(ne had tosay something, na’am, He 
looked a little put out, and besitated for a 
minute or two; then he took and emptied 
the milk-jJug straight into his cup, and be- 
gan todrink his tea; and | wentout and 
filied the jug again. 1 waited fora few 
minutes before I came back, and 1 found 
him leaning back In hischatr, with asleepy 
look coming over him directly. ‘Mise 
Meldreth,’ Le said, ‘1’ sorry to have 
troubled you, for I really don’t think | 
want any more tea’—and then he yawned 
fittotake his head ofi—‘and I’m going to 
lie down on the sofa ty get a little rest, for | 
aim #9 uncommonly droway.’” 

“That seems a littie sudaen,” said Mrs, 
Vane thoughtfuily. “Are you sure that he 
did not suspect anything?” 

‘No, ma’am—lI don’t think #0, Well, he 
laid down, and I went in and out taking 
away the things; and, if you'll believe me, 
in ten minutes he waa fast asleep and snor- 
ing \ike—like a grampua!’’ 

**Well, Sabina?’’ 

*¢] let hiin atay #0 for nearly belfan hour, 
sO 44 lo be sure Luat he was thoroughly off, 
ma’amn, and then I went up to bim and 
touched his hair, It was very nicely titted 
ou; bul it was a wig tor all that, and one 
could easily see the dark hair underneath, 
Tue beard was more difficult to move — 
there was some sticky stuff to fasten it on 
as well as an 6lastic band vehind the ears; 
but it was piainly @ false one wo, He's a 
dark-looking inan, almost like a gypsy, I 
sbould say, with hair that’s nearly black 
—something ike his eyebrows. Do you 
think he’s the man you want, ina’am?’’ 

“)?o sure of It, Sabina, Do you want to 
earn three hundred pounds besides your 
twenty?” 

“What, wa’am!’’ 

“Tpres hundred pounds, | remember, 
was offered for the arrestof! Andrew Weat- 
wood, escaped prisoner from  Portiand 
Prison, five years ago, This wan is Andrew 
Weatwood, Sabina, who unurdered Sydney 
Vane, You shall havethe money Ww keep 
46 BOON 48 it is paid,” 

Sabina drew back ayhast, 

“A murderer,” soe said—“and him such 
a nice quiet looking old gentleman! Why, 
Aunt liza was always planning @ match 
between uim and me! It’s awlull’”’ 

Miossy laugved grimly. 

* People don’t carry their crimes in their 
face, Sabina,’ she said. “Now you can go 





awayand walt in tue witting-room until 
Parker bas dressed me, Then you will 
come with new Scotland Yard—! believe 
tnat isthe place w goto, | want that man 
arrested before uigutfall. Here are your 
ten pounds,” 
“Qu,” said Sabica, “Il wish I’d known!’’ 
“Do you mean that you would not have 
helped me? 
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I promise you; and I will content 
with the satisfaction of seeing 
nore where he deserves to be, 
Parker,”’ 

Sabina went back to the sitting-room, not 
daring to disobey. Her reluctance, mure 
over, soon Vanished as the thought of those 
three hundred pounds took possession of 
her, She was #0 absorbed in golden dreams 
when Mra, Vane rejoined her, and waa 
quite prepared to du or say whatever she 
was told. 


myself 
bim onoe 
Now call 


[TO BE CONTINUED, | 
EP << <a - 


GOOD AND BRAVE. 
Ave. NTS of tbe barcdabips and strug- 





gies of a poor Finnish girl, Irene A!- 

storm, have touched many hearts 
Vbiough marvellous perseverance, and 
meeting every Obstacie with firm and 
cheerful heart, she -as con juered all ditt 
culties, and now rejoloee in wwe well-carned 
bonor of baving been the firstof her coun. 
trywomen to receive adtpioma asa loctor 
of Philosopby. 

When a young girl watching her father's 
cattle she was filled with yearnings that 
she could not express to know what books 
and study ee teach her concerning the 
wonders of Bclence and the wisdom of the 
past,and then and there, upon the bleak 
mountains of her native land, she determin. 
ed that nothing but death itself should hin- 
der her success, 

Under the influence of dark clouds, 
through which no ray of light gileamed, she 
foratime prayed earnestly that the dear 
God would take her to Himeel!, feeling sure 
that then all knowledge would b) unfoid- 
ed to her. 

This state of affaira having reached the 
ears of a humbie pastor, interest was made 
for her entrance into a good school, where 
she passed as fourth among forty-six youny 
girls, 

She was then eighteen years of aye, and 
all this had been accomplished through tn- 
tense and earnest will. 

Sitting up all night, while others slept,to 
prepare for the next day’s task, often fant. 
ing, “save for the fresh snow #he ate as she 
waiked,’’ was as nothing If #0 be she could 
continue her work—-the great plan to which 
ber soul clung tenacioual y. 

Then came an experience of teaching, 
and after having saved four pounds she 

ain set forth in quest of knowledge, 

ith the scantiest of luggage she jour- 
neyed on foot to Helaingtors, where she 
prepared for her examinations, 

Tnoree pounds of ber amal!l store were 
paid in ad vanoe for lodging, and this made 
her sure of a home for the winter. ‘The 
last pound was expended in loaves of 
hard round rye bread-—-the cheapest kind 
of nourishinent with which she could 
provide herself, and which was#o me hodl 
cally divided that every day until Christ- 
nasa bit was sure, 

No fire had she even when the tempera 
ture was recorded at vhirty degrees, But 
her soul was on fire, for # friendly pro- 
fesmor gave her instruction in Latin, and 
very rapid was her progress, 

After her waetriculation she taught 
awhile to help her family, and «till went 
on with ber own studies, until ‘a well- 
earned brilliant degree’ was her re- 
ward, 

gy A enough, ber strongest oppos- 
ition was from her own #ex, but bravely 
triurinphing over even that, she was ‘‘re- 
cognized by her nation as the dauntloas 
pioneer of woman’s progress.”’ 

The statement given concerning this 
wonderful woman adds that she still 
lives, honored and appreciated by all, de- 
voting herself heartily to the education of 
younger brothers, and adding continually 
to ber own hard-earned culture, her whole 
soul bent upon the advancement and edu- 


cation of her countrywoinen, 
——_ « -_- 


COMFORTING fO HEK GursT.—-“It ain't 
ev'rypody 1’d put to sieep in this rooiu,’’ 
said old Mra. Jinks to the fastidiou# and ex. 
tremely nervous young minister, who was 
spending the night at ber house, 

*“Tois nere roouw is full of sacred associa- 
tions to me,’’ she wenton. “My first hus- 
band died in that bed with his head on 
these very pillers, and poor Mr. Jlaks died 
wotting rigut inthat oorner, Sometitios 
when lecome intothe roominthe dark | 
think | see bim settin’ Lhere still. 

“My father died layin’ right on that 
jounge® under the winder. Poor pal he was 
a Speeritualiat, and he alluss#ald he'd ap 
pear in this room after he died, and soime- 
times I’m fooileh euougti Ww 100k for hii, 
If you should #66 anything of nica to-night, 
you’d better not tell me, for i’d be ws sign 
LO ine that there was something In Speerit- 
ualisu, and 1’d bate lo think tuat. 

“Myson by my firstiman fei! dead of 
heart disease right where you stand. ts 
was adoctor, and there's two whole skele 
tons in that closet that belonged to hin ,and 
half a dozen skulls in that lower drawer, 

“Well, good-night,and pleasant dreams,” 


——_ ° -_-- 
Wreppinge Givits,—Amony recent fantas- 
tical weddlug prosents, no doubt « cordial 
welcome was given to haifa dozen litth 


oussies, with richly chaséd bodies and 
jeweled eyes and whiskers, wh were 
destined to serve the purpose Of bal!-cellars 
Whether the precious giftol # muuiy'’s 
band, contributed by @ learned profoms 
@ Diushbliug bride, 6gumliy deliguted the 
eipient, If qGueBllOnabie; and 
Spanisn dog, Uiessureing ¢ 
wi the bride appre ated 
ehe wok I I ( we 
“) " a) 
a 
andl a 
a))} y 
| Oif Dal} +o 
Anhbappy 


















































































































Pen MST: 
. 


“oe 
















































































a hi ie Ss oa 


ee re ae 


78 ae 2 
=o —. 


a 
ne 


Yy 


Pay 


thw ey Sa 


7 


RE ee Oe 


~ 


a 














































red 
se 
. 


sapere 








ss cmeineemiel 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








—————$—$——$—$—— 











BY THE MILL. 





(het ia the fe wooed, dows by the mil, 
We seaton a day when the whee! was etili 


The whee! was still, but We little brook sang, 
And it trolicked and danced Uli the wild wood rang. 


I looked at my love, and biseyes shone blue; 
And | loved my love, for, ob! be was true! 


(hut in the Or wood, down vy Lhe sea, 
| eat one day when my love lef me, 


ile left me for ever, and the aca shone blue 


Alas, for the falee heart’ alas, for the trae’ 
— 2 e—_— 


ROY’S CHOICE. 


HY M. G. WIGHTWIOK 





OHAIPI KR 1, 


Y DEAK GEOFFREY! You muat 
et Koy outof itiun some way. The 
dea is preposterous! My son, Fits. 

iey Pierrepoint, the heir of Branxhoime, 
warry an obscure |ibrarian’s daughter! 
Iy’s altogether outof the question, (eof, 
and I sbail rely on you to prevent iti! pos 
sibiea,’’ 

“But, my dear aunt—’"’ 

“Now, Geoftrey, you can’t desert me,” 
and Lady Lucy Plerrepoint beld out ber 
pretty bands imploringly. ‘Have you not 
always been ny refuge in all It »y’s scrapes? 
And this is the worst and most desperate 
ofall, Ifonly he had never #pent that 
month at Uskebank!’ 

“lt’'s very unlucky, Iioy i# jast the sort 
of musceptible feliow ts fall .n love with 
every common-place woman hé meets, 
And he always did turn bis geese into 
awana,’’ 

“No doubtthe girl isan artful, design- 
ing wretch, and did ber best lo entrap ny 
poor boy.” 

“Have youany plan to propose?” and 
Major Pierrepoint pulled his uoustachios 
thoughtfully. 

Lady Lucy shook her shapely head in 
doleful despair. 

“| hardly know. Koy seemed terribly 
obstinate when l «poke to him the other 
day; out,’ brightening, ‘‘perhaps you 
could do something with him, Geoff? He 
has always looked upto you, Dotry, this 
very evening, and bey, threaten, coax or 
bribe him out of it. [should think no #acri- 
thee too great,”’ 

“Would you even consent to that Aus 
tralian trip be bas been bent upon #0 
long? Six imontha’ absence would cure 
him.’ 

“Do you think so? ‘Then persuade hin 
togive berup by «ll means apd go, dear 
Geotl, | shall bless you for ever if you only 
succeed,” 

Bat Major Ge-tlrey Pilerrepoint had 
severa| leteus w-tlote with his wilful young 
cousin before be could lay any clalin wo his 
aunt’s promiaed blessing, aud when, at the 
end of a week, he again turned up in ber 
boudotr, it was with rather a rueful coun- 
tenance, 

“I’ve won Roy's consent, but only on 
condition that 1 interview the girl inyself 
and get ner to release him, It «® @ borrid 
business!" 

“But, Geoff, that is allwe want. How 
clever of you! And if the girl ts ‘difficult,’ 
you know, I shall think «a thousand or two 
weilapent in buying herofi, Offer what 
you like,”’ 

Thus liberally coimmntssioned, and = pro- 
vided with Miss Kevan's address, Major 
Pierrepoing touk bis unwilling way, next 
morning, towarda the gioomy regions of 
Bioomsabury, wondering within himeelf 
whatsortof syren such atriste neighbor- 
hood could bave furnished to beguile his 
butterfly cousin, 

Indeed, the (ibrarian’s daughter might 
never have crossed Koy Pierrepoint’s path 
atall, but for a Mat expedition he bad 
niade the previous autuorn to an out-of-the 
way Monmouthshire fariiiouse where the 
Bevane also had their holiday-quarters, 

‘Geol, old) boy, If it must be done, do 
it tenderly,’’ nad been his cousin’s parting 
words, 

(ivoftrey felt anything but tenderly dis- 
posed vowarda this inconvenient disturber 
of the family peace as he sought among the 
dingy houses In Great Russell Stroet for 
the particular one that haa been described 
tobim as that inhabited by the librarian 
and bis daughter, 

All tole time, in a dark front parior, not 
many paces distant, a girl, singing blithely 
over ber work the while, se@med trying to 
convert the call sitting-roou into a back- 
ground wore worthy of her, 

Aud yet not that either, forthe uncon- 
sciousness with which Una Sevan wore ber 
crown of beauty was lt greatest charm, 

Upon the tab'e near lay a heap of bright 
laburnuin blossom, which she was arraug 
ing Jetuly ln quaint-ehaped flower glasses, 


anu disposing about the faded = roou, 
which sadly newded a litle cheerful color- 
ing. 


‘He will see, at least, i've made the best 
of the old piace,”’ she said to hersel!, ac abe 


ed prettily, to their — on the Queen 
Anne mantei«belf o 
above her head. 


carved wood high 
The biusb had slmost faded an she turned 


to greet the visitor announced by the little 


maid-of-all-work. 

And then a sudden shade of disappoint- 
ment feli upon the bright young face, 
Major Geoffrey Pierrepoint was a person- 


abie-looking man, but—when one was ex- 


pecting Roy! 

The intreder, however, whose brown 
eyes were taking in ev detail of the 
room and its occupant, advanced with a 
bow (Geoff's bow waa always superb!), and 
going straight to the point, as was his wont, 
began boidly: 

‘ Forgive this intrusion, Miss Beven: you 
expected my cousin. 1am here wo explain. 
the reason of bis non-appearance,”’ 

His listener’s faceinvolutarily clouded as» 
she exclaimed: 

“He is not ili? He has met with no accd- 
dent?’’ 

‘Don’t be alarmed. He is perfectly wel !; 
and yet’’—witha pause kindly meant es 
preparation for hia tidings—“I am the are 
wiliing bearer of ill news,” 

“You?"’ 

Her paling cheek betrayed her uneaa 

noss; but she said calmly: 

“Jam forgetting hospitality. Pray ait 
down,”’ 


behind her, 

Mejor Pierrepoint carefully avoided look-. 
ing at his companion as he took a chair op- 
posite, near enough to note how nervously, 
in spite of her outward calm, she twirled 
the ring upon the fourth finger of her left 
band, 

He began to fear—this kind-hearted (i sof- 
frey, who was not so cynical as he locked, 
not #0 insouciant as he would fain be aup-- 
posed—that his task inight prove even mure 
disagreeable than he had in the least ex- 
rected, 

The victim whose happiness he had come 
to blight was #o young. 80 innocent, 80 
light-hearted; a very different being from 
tue “artful wretch’’ Lady Lucy’s imagina. 
tion had painted. 

She was also s0--s0--not pretty; why! 


adj sctives as applied to Una Kevan! 


suitable, (ieoff mentally catalogued her 
charms: 

“Item, two lips, indifferent red; item, 
two grey eyes with lids to them ei 

But he stopped, No inventory could tel 
Low sincere, bow earnest, how trustworthy 
were those self-saine eyes, NOW grey, LOW 
hazel; nor describe the strouyg,s weet curves 
of the woli-shaped, mouth which even in 
silence spoke its owfer’s charactor. 

Una Kevan wwe lovely—nothing less; 
Geoff could not help admitting it. He half 
repented of bis ungracious mission, and 
decided that bis first care should be to ease 





the burden iald upon them, 
“T ought te expiain,” be began, with un- 
usual diftidence, “that I am here to-day 


Lucy Vierrepoint, who is deeply distressed 
tu Lear of the unwise—a--arrangement ex. 
jating between you and her son.” 


- = Mr, Fitgroy Pierre- 
point?’ 


iciness, and Miss Bevan drew herseif up 
ever 8 lightly. 

“} do. My cousin can scarcely have ex- 
plained his position truly, or you must see 
tho folly of supposing such an—engagement 
cou.d ever becarried out. The estate of 
Branxboime is unentalled and entirely at 
Ladv Lucy’s disposal; should Roy marry 
without his mother’s consent, he will for 
feit bie inberitance,’’ 

“Well, and whatthen? My engagement 
is not to the heir of Branxbolime, but to 
Mr. fitzroy Pierrepoint,”’ 

‘Granted; but il faut vivre! Remember 


dependent upon bis mother’s favor for even 
the bread he eats. My aunt, Lady Lucy, 
is a proud woman, Ifyou bad any ex- 
perie.ce of the worid and the world’s ways 
you could not fail to understand how much 
this inarrisge which her only son proposes 
woes agalust the grain with hor, Excuse my 
plain speaking.’’ 

“[ do excuse it, In this matter you are 
but the mouthpiece of Lady Lucy, who 
condescends to ex; lain uersei, through 
you,”’ 

The quiet scorn in her eyes would have 
annibiiated anyone less tough than Geof. 
trey Pierrepoint. 

But he only emiled cheerfully as be said, 
with good humor: 

*“} pope | inay cell ber, tuen, that my er- 
rand is sccompiished, and that Miss 
Kevan's Own guvod sense prompts her to 
release my cousin without delay frow his 
fooileh promise?” 

‘You may do vosuch tuing. What is 
Lady Lucy tome, that 1 should consider 
prejudices? Mr, Pierrepoint i¢ of an age to 
Kuew bisowa wind, Poverty,to meat east, 
ta no novelty; and if we cuoose to endure it 
iopether, who dares to ijuterfere?”’ 

There was a proud flaso in her grey eyes 
and ber saift look at Got! wasea challenge 





paused a ininuto to adiaiire her hanalwork. 
Toen, with aheasy glance atthe clock 
‘Twelve o'clock! He wi 
v! 
~ 


be bere direct 
6 gave a coulica 6 1ititthay at the 
eu f were « e ta é nal 


' a ilat ver, 
‘ 


she lifted @ pair: “4 specie 
rom which a golden ra f blossoue tral! 


thatfor a wiomenut be could not tnd words 
| lo reply 

ln the pause the door opened, and a ygroy- 
haired tian, bent rather with infrinity 


| tha age, Slowly tottered into the roouw 
With toe help of a stick 
} keness handsome features re | 
t t ~ auwhter procialn 
bl ol Ww ‘ oi Ler man *. 
e helantiy 
i Sue sprang Ww meet tne new comer put 


Lie band Upun her strong youog aria, and 


inerely #6 the aubasaador of my aunt, Lady | 


1 





Perhaps she herself was not sorry to | 
sink down upon the faded chintz couch | 


— a 


pretty would have been the very tamest o! . 


While trying to find another more? 


—. 


oe Ot 


his own shoulders as much as might be of | 


“Do you refer to my engagement” | 


—=—— 


The well cut features stiffened into frigid | 


that my cousin has no profession, and is | 


with imfiatte tenderness supported him to 
the well-worn leather chair in tbe chimney 
corner, where she hastened to make bia 
comfortable with footstool and cush- 
lone. 

All this time she totally ignored the 
vieiwor, who having risen and clowed the 
door nD, Was waiting in some embarrass. 
ment till she should make him known to 
the magter of the house. 

When the brief introduction took piece 
at last, Geoffrey was unprepared forthe oid 
librarian’s courteous greeting and apology 
for an invalid’s infirmities, 

He spoke witb an air of culture and good 
breeding which made one forget nie shab- 
by coatand poverty-stricken surrouudings, 
and Geof! feit ashamed when be thought of 
the blank cheque jn his pocket and his 
aunt’s offered bribe, 

‘We know one Mr, Pierrepoint already, 
sir,’ Mr. Bevan said, with a host's gracious 
dignity. ‘Anyone of tnat name is welcome 
for hissaxe, Isn't itso, Una?’ tarning to 
hia dwughter, who still Lovered about his 
chalr, 

An involuntary faint color tinged her face 
which nad been so pale before, and once 
wore Georeft Pierrep>int marvelied at its 
rare beauty. 

To ber fatber ber slight embarrassment 
seemed only natural, His eyes rested up- 
on her proudly, with asmiie that was like 
a benediction, and then turned inquiringiy 
upon the visitor, as though claiming the 
adiniration Geoflrey was not in tbe least 
loth to give, 

But ne presently remembered his un- 
pleasant errand, and pulled hiinseif to- 
gether sternly. 

‘*] aman invaild just now, sir,as you see; 
and must leave my daughter w entertain 
you,” Mr. Beven wenton. “I know you 
aré in good handa,’’ 

Major Pierrepoint bowed, and murmur- 
ed something inarticulate, wondering bow 
his business was ever to he ooncluded; for 
something in Una Bevan’s f«ce as she stood 
with herhanu on her father’s shoulder 
seeined to warn him notto mention itin 
the old man’s presence, The master of 
the bouse himself relieved bim from bis 
difficulty. 

“Una, Major Plerrepoint has just made 
his ucquaintance with one of my (reasures; 
I sbouid like him tomethe otner. Take 
him iuto my library, and show him the col- 
lection of rare editions, which hae cost us 
many as sacrifics of smail luxuries, You 
may find something to interest you, sir, 
6ven if you are not, l1k® myself, a biblio- 
maniac!’’ 

Mejor Pierrepoint, nothing loth, se:zau 
the opportunity, and with eager thauks fol- 
jowed Miss Bevan into asunny littie parior 
litterly beaped with books, tier upon tier, 
frou floor to ceiling; pitea of others, most. 
ly in watique bindings, jay about also on 
overy available resting: place. 

Bul tie visitor was allowed no thine for 
inspection, 

The sunbeams danciag in played upon 
the time-worn volumes, some in their path- 
way lighting on the siender form of Una 
Bevan a8 6he 800d facing (+ a0ft —tall,er ect, 
defiant, 

‘Weill!’ she cried. “Have you anything 
more to say?”’ 

‘Oaly tois,’’ he answered gently: it was 
his iast and weightiest argument, ‘No one 
who really cared for Roy Pierrepoint could 
wish to spoil his lifeso utterly ar this foolish 
inarriage must do, With all nis good 
qualities, be has neither the stability our 
the bealtu to inake hisOwn way in the 
world, bampered with « wife whv#e social 
povition is iaferior to bis own. His friends, 
his Samiiy, would turin against bim; bis 
mother us 

She put up her hand and stopped bim 
suddenly. 

1 should be extremly sorry to inour the 
dispieasure of such @ great lady as Lady 
Lucy Pierrepoint, but f cannot give up my 
affavcied husband at her bidding. Ouly 
Mr. Pierrepoint’s own wish can put a end 
to our engagement. He is capable of maua- 
ging bis own®affairs without tne interter- 
ence ofa third party,’’ with a haughty 
giance at Geott. “Let bim cuoose between 
his mother aud me,’’ 





be frozsn calm had weited now. Just 
as an Opa: now and again reveals in tran- 
mient gleauis the hidden heart of tire be. 
neath its tranquil surface, so for once 
Una Bevan's overwrought feelings escaped 
ner control, 

‘ie has chosen,’’ Major Pierrepoint said 
gently. 

A curious half-ashamed feeling for this 
faineant head of his house, whose excuses 
he was naking neither for the first nor the 
second time. 

‘(ireat as the trial is, my cousin yields to 
his .wother’s better j udgment,’’ he wenton. 
“He would—woula ve willing to accept his 
disiniseal,’’ 

“Then let him tell me so himself!” she 
cried defiantly. “Who are you, to come 
between hin and we? A word from him. 
seif would suffice, but not volumesot argu- 
ent from euher you or bis mother, I 
think,’’ rising witha very proud giance, 
“1 think there is no need of prolonging tuis 
discussion.’’ 

“Walt oue moment, Miss Bevan. Per- 
Laps Chis will convinces you that | am speak - 
ing the truth,”’ 

He took a letter-case from his pocket,and 
cuml auong the cootents an envelupe, 


Mies Kevan. 


reofirey felt very full of pity for the gir! 





‘oaring hisown @aglée-crest, addressed w | 





as she took the note and read ite brief con- 
Sue raised her head, and lookad 

sieadi y at Major Plerrepointas he stwod | 
p “1.6 OnLy in Daste to have it over and be 


“You know the contents of this letter | 
sup ” 

oe ea.’’ 

Having dictated it himself, there was no 
room for denial. 

**] am satiafied,’’ proudly, coidly, “You 
may tell Lady Lucy berson is tree; and for 
himee!f——" 

She paused. (Geoff was reasenred by ber 
calmness, 

“Have you any message? My cousin talks 
of leaving Eogiaad,”’ 

A bitter smile cuaried her well cut 
Lipa. 
“The precaution is unnecessary. But, as 
you are such a willing go-between, there is 
this ring - 

She took a scrap of paper from a Daven. 
port near, drew from ber finger the ruby. 
studded ring which was its only ornament, 
and, witb bauds that never trembled, made 
of it a little packet which she gave to Major 
Pierrepoint. 

“That,’’ she ssid sharply, ‘will speak for 
itmelf,’’ 

He bowed in silence,and turned away, 
There was no more to be agid. 

A moment later, be had closed the door 
upon the calm, emotioniess, beautiful tace 
he should, in ali likelihood, never see again, 
congratulating bimself that it could be so 
calm still. 

After ail, the blow wasa blow of ambit- 
ion, to pride; for, possibly, even a librar- 
jan’s daughter might bave her pride as well 
asa pers; but tbe fresh young heart at 
least was undaunted, 

This was Geottrey's crumb of comfort, 
He had been worldly-wise, but not at all 
cruel, 

The small maid-of-all-work was not forth- 
coming to show the visitor out, He had to 
grope for bis umbretia in the dim hail, 
and his unaccustomed fingers fumbled a 
mioute or two with the intricacies of the 
latch. 

When the door was at last cpen, he sud- 
dently remembered that be had left his let- 
ter case behin:, 

He shut it again with a bang that shook 
the house, and, going back to the ltbrary, 
pusbed open the unfastened door with an 
apology on hie lips whica was arrested in 
the ulierance. 

Inthe Shabby ijeatner chair, near the 
table, tat Uca Kevan, ber arms resting up- 
on it, her ead bowed down between them 
in an agony of grief. 

Her whole trame was quivering with 
convulsive, noiseiess sobs, a8 Geoffrey 
Pierrepont stood irresolute, while bis ac- 
cusivg conscience said, with stern up- 
braidings: Beboid your work! 

His pucket-vook lay on the table, within 
reach of bis band; but he had forgetten his 
erranud—forgotten everything buttbe uo- 
bappy victim of Pierrepoint pride cowering 
‘fore him in tne intoleravie misery of 
this rude awakening from ber brief dream 
of heppiness, 

Perhaps there was sone magnetic fasct- 
nation in his intent, compassionate gaz,tor 
presently the pretty bead with ite be-ruf- 
fled Curis, was lifted suddenty, and @ pair 
uf wrey eyes, scorched by hot (ears, confront. 
ed Geol fiercely. 

**You, sgain! What! Havel siill more 
to bear frou you? Orare youcome back 
‘O feast your eyes upou my horrible 
iuisery?’’ 

To toe full as wretched as herselt, Geoff 
staunmered his excuses, snatchedup tLe 
uniucky pocket-q wk, and somenow got w 
the door, 

There a sudden !mpu!se seized him. He 
stepped back to the table, and, leaning 
ACTOSS 1t, Sald: 

‘‘Mias Kevan, try to forgive me the pain 
I have caused you, and don’t think more 
hardly of me than you can heip. Mine has 
been an ungracious errand. If 1 had 
Known in the beginning all that I know 
now, I think—perhaps—I should never 
undertaken it,’’ 

lt was a great, almost tra’'torous admis. 
sion, but Gsoff felt more comfortable after 
waking it. 

‘it wonder shall we ever mest again?” 
he said to himeelf,as he waiked away. 
“Well, one thing, she must bate me now, 
heartand soul. she might forgive my er- 
rand, but néver my having witnessed ver 
bumilation, Heigho! If f had been in 
Ruy 8 place 1’d have stuck to such a prize 
turougno toick and thin, and snapped my 
ingers at all woridly wise advisers,”’ 








CHAPTER 11, 


[> ogenly spring-time in the year of Grace, 
S! fe 

ia a handsomely turnished sitting- 
rvom on the frat floor of the Hotel Mille- 
fleurs, in one of the favorite health-resorts 
ofthe Riviera,two peopie are sitting in 
earnest conversation, 

The one, a lady, reminds us faintly—for 
she is greatiy chanuged—of the Lady Lucy 
Pierrepoiut of ten years since. 

From tbe bronzed face of her companion 
look t.@ pleasaut trown eyes of her 
nepnew, Geoftrey Pierrepoitt, He has 
Changed, (vo, vas growo oider and graver, 
and bis thia facu showstraces of receul 
liineas. 

Ten years have brought him promotion 
and several grey hair, 

Colone! Pierrepoint is on bis wey back 
irom India, wnere be has bsen serving 
with bis regiment these many years past, 
and pow, preferring to loiter in wari lati 
tudes til: winteris athiug of the past, he 


h 44 coine to in bis auut on the HRiviera, 
Toeirtaik haa been of melancholy sa 
6C 8 in tue old familar «tra for eve 
Cir iret meeting alte y Supera 
Ledy Lucy basfailen naturaily int 6 
id habits of confidenca 
weotirey was so reliable, a tower 


r 


strength to the poor woman who had in her 
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EVENING POSI1. 





character an ivy-like tendency to clutch a 
the nearest support. 

“] have always irusted you asa son, 
Geoff; In a way you have been more com- 
fortto methan my own poor boy, And 
now that Fitzroy ia gone you must take bis 
place; you arémy nearest kinsman and 
beir.”” 

Then looking up at him plaintively she 
ocntinued: 

«You won’t grudge a little of your time 
to Branxholme and to me? It will all be 

our own some day.”’ 

Gecfirey was a wan offew words. He 
gotup, and bending over bie aunt, kissed 
per taded cheek; a silent recognition of his 
new responsibilities towards her. 

And then fora few moments poor Lady 
Lucy Pierrepoint broke down and sobbed 
audibly. 

Her loss was buta few weeks old, and 
the sight of Geoffrey had recailed it to the 
childjess mother jn all its first freshnena, 
But it was a relief totalk of her son to so 
pationta listener, and Lady Lucy soon 
dried her tears, 

“Poor Roy! He had been ill for months, 
but it was almost sudden at the last; and, 
as | wr te you, I did not reach Brodigbera 
in time to find bim alive,” 

‘But his wife was with him?” 

“Pocr thing! Such a belpiess creature! 
I’ve setiied a handsome annuity upon her 
and packed ber back to her fr.euda in Aus- 
tralia. Not my style atali! Noai:r! No man- 
ner! (Hbetween ourselves, nut even a lady!) 
I dun’t know how the poor creature woulu 
have managed all alone but for Mra, 
B saudesert.’’ 

“Mrs. Beanodesert?” questioned Geoff. 
Tbe name was newto him among his 
aunt’s acquaintance. 

“Yes; Mrs, Beaudesert. All through 
Koy’s iilness she was kindness itself, both 
w bim end hie wife. I beiieve she bad met 
poor Fitzroy somewhere or other long 
ago; and when sbe found them at Brodig- 
hera apperently friendless, and, and’’— 
with a sigh--“hard up for it seems he had 
gambled away his iast napoieon at the 
Monte Carlo tabiés, the g creature took 
pity on them, moved them intocomfortable 
rooms and sent all sorts of luxuries for 
Koy’s use. Poor fellow! hedid not want 
tuem long.” 

‘“‘And where is Mr, Beaudesert?” 

‘Dead, these three years. He was a 
younger son of Lord Villebois, a judge in 
India, and tremendously clever they say. 
Wrote legal works—‘Beaudesert on Mar- 
riage Settlements,’ or something of that 
sort. I daresay you've beard of it, though I 
never did.’’ 

(isoff-ey shook his head, 

“No. in my line, aunt.” 

“No, dear Geoff, I wish it were. You 
must really begin to think seriously of set- 
tling now. You havedone your duty to 
your country, now consider your duty to 
Kranxholme, As bead of tne family, | 
must provide you with a wife as soun as 
possibie, I know two or three people who 
would suit.” 

“Do you? 1 don’t,” said Colonel Pierre- 
point, with asmile, “The only p9rson 
who ever kept her place in my heart a day 
was Well, you wouldn’t approve of 
her for a niece,”’ 

‘Indeed! I’m so anxious to see you mar- 
ried, Geoft, that I would overlook a great 
dea!, Who ts she?” 

‘“‘Mre, Beandesert,’’ announced one of 
the garoons, 

The door was thrown open before Colonel 
Pierrepoint bad time to answer, i!, indeed, 
he had intended answering at ail. 

if Geoftrey Pierrepoint bad made any 
inental picture of bimseif of poor R>y’s 
xood Samaritan it was quickly blotted out 
by the original, as ideais often are, 

There entered a stately figure in trailing 
sable robes whose very severe simplicity 
bad a grace of their own. 

Two bands enfoided Lady Lucy's, and 
then as Geofi drew himself up tall and 
siraight, two clear grey eyes met his, In 
what vague dream had that beaut ful fac» 
\rowned or smiled upon Geoff before? 

lie began to believe tuen and tnere in 
the theory of pre-existence: an eerie feeli:g 
Of fauniliar strangeness deprived him for the 
inoment of his presence of mind. 

“Your visite are always apropos, my 
dear,’’ Lady Lucy was saying, ‘“vut to-day 
especially so. This is my nepnew, Ceof- 
frey, of whom you bave heara iné speak. 
Colonel P.errepoint; Mra, Beaudesert. | 
iInéao you two to become great friends in 
tue future,’’ 

Perbaps it was this rather 111-Judged 
Speech, perbays it wasthe Colonel e awk- 
ward cousciousness of looking ili at case, 
and therefore, at a disadvantage, perbaps 
Lady Lucy’s mention of (ieofl had been 
Over-abundant. 

Whatever the reason, Lady Lucy’s favor- 
iteand Lady Lucy’s nephew did not take 
to each other cumfortably. 


[TO BE OONTINUBD. | 
EE EE 


THE B1G Togp PEorLK.—The strangest 
ofall the Indo-Chinese races, the ancient 
‘tiao-Chi or Big Toed Race, is called in our 
KeOgraphies the Anamese, This extraori! 
nary people are about the ugliest and worst- 
built of all our semi-civilized Asiatic 
cousins. 

They are much shorter tban the Malays, 
darker skinned, with lower foreheads, less- 
developed skuil, a flatter nose, larger 
woutb, thicker lips, blackened teeth, guins 
Often de stroyed by the use of betei-nul, 

ry prowinent cheek and jaw bones, ™ 
ieee nS CzZenge SbDaped Sscor 
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It is very large, broad, and flat; more- 





Over, the distance between that member of 
the foot and the other toes ia ao great that 
the Chinese #0 long ago as 2357 B. CO. gave 
— the name of(iiao.Chi, or the Big-Toed 

This curious physical formation is such 
that it quite markathem from all! other 
Asiatic peoples who waik barefooted; and, 
strange to say, though more than forty 
centuries having passed «ince this peculiar- 
ity was first noticed by Chinese travelers, 
and In spite of frequent intermarriages with 
other races, the Anamese have tranamiited, 
without the least perceptible modification, 
this formation of the foot to their descean- 
dants of todiay—which fact, according to 
Some ethnologist, serves to prove that the 
Anamese are not descended from the ming- 
ling of indigenous races, but rather tnat 
they have existed for an immense period of 
time as a distinct and p°culiar race, 

However this may be, ina funny old 
Slamene legend the origin of the Anamese 
race is attributed to the prayer ofa plous 
Baddhbist missionary, the sole survivor of a 
shipwreck crew, who, finding hinimelf cast 
on the beautiful cosstof Anam, with no 
Itving creature ip sight save muititudinous 
locks of wiid geese, prayed the Addbi 
Kerma, or First Cause, to change these 
wild geesn into human beings, ao that he 
might instruct them tn the doctrines of the 
Buddha, Then and there the flooks swoop- 
ed down attue feet of the suppiiant, aud 
were, in the twinkling of au eye, trans- 
formed into crowds of men, women, and 
children, without a vestige of their former 
condition as web-footed creatures save the 
broad, flat, distended big toe, 
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A FUNERAL IN CHINA, 





It was at Tiensin on a winter’s day. 

Far off fromm the = 1 heard the sound 
of strange, slow, and melancholy music, 
A lunerai procession was approaching, and 
as itdrew nearer! was able to note all its 
details. 

At the head of it were two men, who 
wore felt hats, from which hung oid red 
feathers, and who were dressed in black 
tunics, 

As they advanced they strewed the road 
with pieces of guild and silver paper to 
pecify the bad spirits wandering on the 


way. 

Noxt came the musicians, followed by 
the grave makers, who held embroidered 
banners and purple satin umbrellas, 

These in their turn were tollowed hy 
servants, who carried on a litter a littie 
paper house, some feminine garments, 
also of paper, which seemed iike the 
clothes of a doll, some small models of 
wagons drawn by pasteboard mules, a 
littie sedan chair, and various implements 
of domestic use, all sniali and painted like 
the toys of chiidren. 

The relatives came next dressed in very 
deep mourning—that is to may,in iong 
white surplices, and with their heads 
covered with biack hats, from which the 
usual drapery bad been removed. 

They wept with loud ories in conformity 
with the rites of their religion, and a few 
of them pretend to be hardly able to sup- 
ays themselves, an Obeervance prescribed 
n the traditional faneral ceremonies, 

Then came the coffin, carried by eight 
servants, lt was of su enormous 8)z0, but 
without any ornawenta, 

A taded biue and goid tunic was thrown 
over tt, for this was asimple burial, aud 
the body they were carrying to its last 
resting place was thatof a person of the 
widdle class, 

Around the catafaique walked priests 
with shaved heads, dressed in grey and 
yellow, cvanting in a languagethey did 
not understand themselves the pious invo- 
cations of the divine Baddha, 

A file of carriages, draped with white 
linen, closed the procession. 

In the frout part of each carriage the 
wo.wen of the family, and aiso several who 
were hired tor the occasion, huddied in 
groups, uttered sc: ¢ams and lamentations 
whbico contracted their painted faces into 
bideous grimaces, 

Now and then they suddenly stopped 
thoir cries, assumed a perfectiy indifferent 
manner, breatbed on their frczon fingers, 
talked in aloud voice froin one carriage to 
anotber, calling attention to the sparrows 
that werecircling inthe air and uttering 
sharp cries a6 if they had lost their way ia 
the linmensity of the sky, 

‘Lhen as suddenly as they had stopped, 
they recommenced their screaiwns and 
vurrible noises. Even among the relatives 
of the dead there was not one sincere ex- 
pression of sorrow, not ou6 real War, 

It was a grief attogether factitious, of 
which every intonation, every gesture, was 
studied and in conformity to given rules. 
The death of ber whom they were lament- 
ing must have taken place at least two or 
three weeks before, and the sorrow of her 
triends had bad time tw become calin, 

In order w provide for the long journey 
that she basto make, the dead had to be 
interred with tue greatem care, 

Tne ritual demauded also that she should 
be carefully arranged in her coffin. 
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bed of limestone. 

The family and friends placed in the eof. 
fin amulets and leaves of acorns to keep the 
evil spirits away. 

Arrived ataaspot wherethe tombs were 
not #0 densely crowded, the funeral stop- 
ped. The catafaique was placed on the 
ground, and all drew around in a circle. 
Now commenced the last ceremonies of the 
funeral, 

There had been no grave dug, but fol. 
lowing the custom practised in the north 
of China, the coffin was simply laid on the 
ground covered with a thin layer of 
earth. 

At first the parents and the women caine 
one after the other and knelt beside the 
coffin, paying to the soul of the dead some 
strange salutations, while the HKuddhist 
priests continued chanting their psalins. 

Then the sticks of strange lucense wore 
lighted, of which the warm perfume spread 
in bluish cloudsin the chilly atmosphere, 

Suddenly the flames burst forth; they 
had set fire to all tue miniature ov) ects they 
hed brought on the litter, 

These sinal! dwellings, dresses, carriages, 
and all the equipmen # of «doll, were to 
supply her material needs in the other 
world where she was to dwell benceforth. 
In this dark world she needed the light of 
the tapers they had just lit to direct her 
first steps in thatsupernatural and Invisl 
ble worid where go all the animated creat- 
ures of our realand tangible world, when 
the elements that compose then are dea. 
troyed, 

Sne was going to commence a new life, 
Or rather to continue her former one, There 
would subsist of her a sort of phantom, re- 
uniting the 4neaments of ber physical phy- 
siognomy and the traitsaof her moral per- 
sonality; a shadow animated by the unde- 
cided lifeofa dream; an effaced image of 
that whiocb she bad once been. 

Thus in the future she would recom- 
menoe the course of her terrestrial exis- 
tence; she would fee! all the emotions, the 
passions of her earthly life; and everything 
which had charined her when on earth and 
had filled her mind would be a part of the 
existence she was to lead. 

During the first few years she would not 
be abanvuoned by the living; sue would re- 
main in relationship to them. 

They would make ber offerings, visit her 
at fixed dates, and through the medium of 
parents and friends she would continue to 
participate in this life from on high. 

Each year on the twenty-third day after 
the second moon, which is ‘all souls’ day,’’ 
they would come and pull the weeds that 
grew sround ber tomb, throw «a few sbovel- 
fuls of clay on her coffin, and recite some 
prayers. 

Sbe seemed to them like a dreain, which 
had taken body like a visible breata; they 
felt her secret presence, and those who had 
loved ber would fancy thavthey felt ihe 
beating of her heart. 

She would bola with them long spnech- 
less communications, exchange iimperoepti- 
ble smiles that strengthened the retation 
ship of the heart. 

hen in the house of ber parents there 
would be offered her a funeral repast coin- 
posed of fish, rice cakes, boiled meat,frulta, 
tea, and brandy, They would light wax 
candies, put spring flowers in tie large 
bronzes Veses on the uomestic altar, burn 
perfumes of Thibet, gold and sliver paper, 
She would come then, and take her piace 
atthe festival; she would rejoice at the 
tight of the viands; would nourish herself 
with the perfumes of the dishes, with the 
flavor of the tea, and fruits, and the aloo- 
holised vapor of the wines, 

She would gatherthe smoke from the 
goid and silver paper and asliently retire, 
while Ler guests consumed'the substantial 
part ofthe meal. 

after, however, years have glided away, 
afwr generations have disappeared, the 
honors she wili receive will be less fre 
quent, less personal, and her earthly exis 
tence will be like an efiaced recollection, 


her life beyond the grave will be imore 
vague and confused. 
The ceremony was ended: the priests 


chanted their jast prayers, and Once more 
mmade@ their great salutations before the cof- 
fiu which the work uen bad haished cover- 
lug with athin layer of clay. Then the as 
sistants dispersed, and thd drama 


of the 
Krave was al an end. 
re 


Goon ror Evi --Udw said that wise 
meD Dave wide tu learn of fools than fools 
of wise men. Provably be wean that, be- 
ing wise, they would learn more, 

Everywhere the wite manu i4 the apt 
jeacneér; and the lesson of avoidanoe ia one 
wuich wisdoin wil ever yleam from the ox- 
hipiten of folly. Wole toe exanpiosof 
good aad great men are powerful ia win- 
ning UA w love and Vo linitale thelr oxcé- 


lencies, tuose of an Opposite description 
nay exerciso a Warniug “ud restraining 
¢flect. 


ne cruelty which excites horror and in- 
dignation may i6ad us Wl cullivalo Kkind- 


ness and coupassion, The seitisinoss 
which sppearsin such repellent features 
inay Cause usto dreaiand abunit. Tue 


fretiul and peevisi lempor, so disagreeable 





other red—and laid her in her coffin ona 
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Scientific and Useful, 
rurry.—Exoellent putty is made of eign 
sale uated oh; mane mate pA 


It not for Immediate use, raw oll should be 
used in piace of boiled. 


Orn CARTRIDGR, —There haa been inven- 
ted an oil cartridge for use at seain making 
rough water amooth, The ‘%artridze in 
fired from any form of firearm, and ia #0 
constructed that, on touching the water, 
the oll will eacape and spread the sur- 
lace, 


PHOTOGRAPHIO PRINTING,—A_ process 
has been invented by ineana of which pho- 
lographe can be printed alinost as fast an a 
newspaper, and without dependence on 
aun Oorilight They are said to be «of the 
fist quality. That, of cource, would make 
photographs much cheaper, 


To CLEAN Wuitse MAKKLE,— Mix well 
together loz. of potash, oz of whitening, 
and asquare of yellow sonp out in simall 
pieces; let it boil for about ten minutes, 
and apply with «large brush to the imar- 
ble; let it remain for about twenty four 
hours, and wash it off carefully. A paste 
made by mixing equal quantities of ox 
gall and soapsuda wich haif the quantity 
of turpentine, and thickened with pipeciay, 
is also very wood, 


THe TeLernone.—It has lately been 
sugested ln France that the patients tn 
hospitals who are suffering trom infectious 


disorders might be placed In verbal coin. 
munication with their friends at = stated 
times by means of the telephone, The 
iden s6e@ine to be an exoellent one, and 


would oo nfer # privilege that would be 
much appreciated by both friends and pa 
tients. The expense would be trifling 
compared with the amount of happioens 


which a realization of the scheme would 
bring about. 
TATTOO MARKKS.—A writer in a French 


sclentitic journa: gives the following reci- 
pe for 6rauicating tattoo marks with sac 
com, The akin is firatofall covered with 
a strong solution of tannin above the 
marked places, ré-tattooed with «a necdle, 
apd then rubbed with @ «stick of lunar 
caustic (sliver nitraie), Afierwards, the 
skin is treated with powdered tannin sev- 
oral times for some days, with the result 
that a dark crust ia formed, whieh #ulsKe.- 
quently comes ofl, leaving Only a redicss 
bebind, Thia, aller @ Uline, almost uta p- 
pears, 


Farm ano tbarden, 


huas,—The freshest eggs are the heavy 
jest, and when placed in water will sink to 
the bottom at once; older exvgs will sink 
partially to the bottom, while stale egys 
float on top. 


THK PoULTRY,.— Don't forget to keep 
your poultry-hbouse woll whitewashed, It 
can be done once @a mouth aud benefila 
your stock, If you reapect the health 
of your flocks their houses must be kept 
clean. 


SINK-HOLES.—A smnall amount of crude 
earbolic ac.d (about @ tablespoontful in a 
gallon of sOapseuds) poured in thesink bole 
will destroy foul Odor and aise prevent the 
propagation of filos, as the acid deatroys 
maggot. The soapsuds asaiat in proservs 
ing the ammonia of the aink, 


To Tows,—The farmer who strays off 
habituaily wo town or 6lsewhere for pas 
tine loses Interest lo his work, forgets 
what is to be done and goes down to the 
dogs by sure degrees, leading « pinched 
and miserable life on land that might nave 
supplied him and his with more than com- 
pelence, 


KICKING Cows,--To keep cows from 
kicking when boing miik6d i6ta strap be 
buckled around the cow justforward of the 
hip bones and allowed to come nearly to the 
floor, In this let the milker put his foot as 
it hangs, drawliog it tight over the kickor's 
back, and #he will usually keep hor feet on 
the Moor, 


GRAIN STACKS,--In buliding giain-stacks 
IL will Oe sOOuGmical lo place rote rails, 
old boards, hay or straw on the ground be. 
fore commencing the stack. In case we 
have ® wot fall or your thrasbing ia delay- 
ed, there will not be inuddy or rotten buts 
w go through the ina#ebine or inusty grain 
to gv Into the bin, 


THet Porvy.—A pew use has been din- 
covered for tue poppy. Itformsa «a network 
of roots that cannot be exterminated with- 
out greet difficulty, and it is therefore ad- 
wmirabie fox keeping oembankinents in 
piace. Within the lasttwo or three years 
cmipent Frones engineers have andertak 
60 the sowing of ralirosed etuimnkinents 





First they attired her in ner silken | tw witnom, way stiiniuiale us lo be cueesful 
dreases, which bad woven in the cioth | and pationt. 
bouquets of flowers, rosettes, and fantastic The aight of dis onesly, with i lament- 
dragons. Then they tightened the bands] ghbie results, wi4y be the turning point in | 
of linen which bound her feet, the career of ore ist Devinn qt awervi 
A bairdresser fixed the complicated edl- | frijis, wtrict rectitude. | iain) 1b 16 that we 
fice of ber hair with pins of ygoid, butter- | may, if we w« a , - 
tliies of filigree silver, and artificial howers, | ,;, ap barvensts« f 
They spread white lead on ber n cheeks | wll as 
4 { ace Diace pau on er leiInpies a ~ 
ana ii oc er : 
They painted ber strunken |ips red, and aLue “ - 
enciosed her fingers inalong gold box, | father ram " 
Thus prepared and dressed, they wrapped Bobet: LD 
ber intwo wiuding sheew—one white, the | you wuen i “row uj 











with poppies, wilu a View to prevent tueir 
being Geatroyed vy heavy rains 
SATING THE MANUKK Manure shouid 
be cousposed Of Nur mate ala, rivet only to 
hasten doocourpositiog out lo facilitate the 
handiing Of lt. A certain “ree oft 
Nécoseary, BS Healia Minply Lie result 
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Special Notice, 

The attention of our subscribers is di- 
rected to the grand premium offer on an- 
other page 

—_-- —_—_—-- —_— 
Of Moral Law. 

Moral science is the science of moral 
law. Whenever men observe that two 
events are #0) Connected together, that, as 
often a8 one precedes, the other always fol- 
lowa it, they apply to such & connection 
the name of law 

They aleo cal! the first event the cause, 
and the second the eflect. For instance; 

It has been olbwerved that when water is 
cooled down to a certain point it’ becomes 
solid, or is changed into ice; and hence 
chemists fave laid it down asa law that 
water freczcs at this particular point. 

Again, they have observed that if its 
temperature be raised to a certain point it 
turns into vapor, or boils; hence they have 
laid it down as another law that, at this 
particular point, water boils; that is, they 
mean lo inform ue of the universal fact 
that whenever, under given circumstances, 
the one event occurs, the other event also 
invariably occurs. And they say that cold 
is the cause of the freezing of water, and 
heat the cause of ite boiling 

ut itis evident that two events could 
not be thus invariably connected unless 
there were some power exerted to connect 
them, and some being who, atal! times and 
in all places, exerted this power. 

Ilence the fact that the laws of nature 
exist, teaches us the existence of the Su- 
preme being, the creator and preserver of 
al] things. And hence every change which 
we see is «a proof of His existence. 

And it ig also evident that the Creator 
has connected events together in this man 
ner in order to direct Our conduct. Thus, 
having connected # certain degree of heat 
with the boiling of water, Le intends to 
leach us that if we wish to make water 
boll we must raise it to that cegree of 
heat 

And thus, in geueral, since he adheres 
unchangeably to the laws which he has 
established, we can never either accom. 
plish any purpose or produce any effect by 
allempling to do itin any other way than 
in that which He has appointed. 

Let us now apply this to morals. Every 
one knows that he perceives certain actions 
lo be either right or wrong. Every one 
feels that it is wrong to lie, to steal, to 
murder, to be cruel. 

Every one feels that it is right to tell the 
truth, to be honest, affectionate, kind and 
yratetul 

And, if even & young person will think 
fora moment, he will perceive that there 
sre certain resulta which alwaye follow 


tt 


ese two sorte of actions 
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UDDappiness, which 


And, om the contrary, if he have done 
right, —if he have told the truth, have been 
grateful, or have returned good for evil,— 
he feels a peculiar eort of pleasure, he is 
satisfied with himself, and knows that al! 
men wil] look upon him with respect. 

Now, as these events and a multitude of 
others are thus found connected together, 
we designate such a connection by the 
term law. And, as the foundation of this 
connection is what is called the mora) na- 
ture of an action, we cal] the law a moral 
law, 

As we find these events, namely, pleas 
ure following right actions, and pain fol- 
lowing bad actions, to be invariable, we 
know that they must have been connected 
together by Supreme law. And as they 
are manifestly connected tor the purpose of 
teaching us, we may hence learn how we 
should act. 

Thus, it God have always connected 
pleasure with honesty and pain with dis 
honesty, it is as plainly his will that we 
should be honest, as though he had said so 
by a voice from heaven. 

If every murderer in a country be pun 
ished with death, is is just as clearly a di- 
rection tor our conduct without any writ- 
ten prohibition of murder as with it 

Ly thus observing the consequences ot 
actions we may learn what, in many re- 
spects, isthe law or will of our Creator 
Desides this, however, we have a revela- 
tion of his will made in the Holy Scrip 
tures, in which he both informs us how we 
should act, and aleo makes known to us 
still further the consequences which he has 
connected both with obedience and disobe. 
dience. 

_- — <a ae 

Tag days of martyrdom tor opinion’s 
sake are over; but even when it was at its 
height the joy of the belief, the faith and 
the trust which the truth inepired, rose 
triumpbant over all the pains and sorrows 
which the cruelty of man could devise 
And that joy remains to all who care for 
truth. [fo those who search for her and 
find her, and treasure her when found, she 
will prove a friend who will never disap- 
point and a joy which none can take 
AWAY. 


Wuarkvex hurts a man in body, mind 
or heart hurts others also. It his health or 
powers are injured, his ability w sssiet 
others is lessened; it his character dete- 
riorates, 80 must his influence. If he 
throws away advantages, he cannot com 
muricate them; if he does not develop 
himself, he cannot develop others. There 
are indeed few more eflective means of 
hurting others than by injuring our own 
character or lowering our own mora) 
tone. 

Abvick is offensive, not because it lays 
us open to unexpected regret or convicts 
us Of any fault which had escaped our no. 
tice, but because it shows us that we are 
known to others as well as to ourselves; 
and the ¢ flicious monitoris persecuted with 
hatred, not because his accusation is false, 
but because he assumes that superiority 
which we are not willing to grant him, and 
nas dared to detect what we desire to con- 
ceal. 


Eacn one of us is bound to make the lit 
Ue circle in which he lives better and hap 
pier. Each of us is bound to see that out 
of that small circle the wisest good may 
flow. Each of us may have fixed in his 
mind the ‘hought that out of @ single 
house may [lw influences that shal! stimu- 
late ‘the whole commonwealth and the 
whole civilized world. 

We should never be content. There is 
sl Ways something to alter, © abandon, or 
to pursuc; and in that honest earnest work 
which our Consciences approve we shal! 
find neither roora, time bor inclination tor 
the idje and selfish spirit of dissatisfaction 
which parslyzos our powers, destroys our 
Lappiness, Aud reoders us unable to bices 
or help our fellow-meu 

NOTHING is 60 improving to the temper 
as the study of the beauties, either of poe 
try, eloquence, music or painting Tuey 


give #& certain clevyance of sentiment 1 
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sitions of the mind, is the best suited to 
love and friendship. 

Tax desire of advising has 4 very ex- 
tensive prevaicnce; and, since advice can- 
pot be given but to thoee who will hear it, 
& patieat listener is necessaay to the ac- 
commodation of sl] those who desire to 
indulge in the odious habit. A patient 
listener however is not always to be bad— 
and good counsel is thrown away upon 
those who are al sorbed in their own reflec 
tions. 

TALENTS are usually shown in prefer- 
ences more or less strong, and upon their 
wise and patient cultivation depends the 
rea! zition of our ideal. ‘To him that 
bath shall be given’’ is an inexorable law. 
The individual end to be accomplished wi)! 
always vary; but the common end of suc- 
cess is fixed and universal. 

Tag ruin of most men dates from some 
Occupation is the ardor of 
the soul. There is ao eatirical poem in 
which the dev:| is represented as fishing 
for men and {i ting his bait to the taste and 
busiaees of his prey; buat the idler, he said, 
gave him no trouble, as he bit at the 
empty book 


vacant heur 


Lovg, sympathy, help, knowledge, in- 
telligeoce—the best part of our inner lives 
—what an infinite harvest might be reaped 
out of them were they given and taken, 
combined and recombined, with all tree 
dom and harmony! Yet how continually 
is this work hindered by Our own unre 
ceptivences! 

Guikb¥ aud pain come alike to all, and 
cannot be escaped by any; broken hearts 
are to be found in palaces os well as im Cot- 
taves, and the bond of bretherhood seems 
strongest when love sod pity unite all 
hearts and reverence for what is good lifts 
up our souls. 

THERE is no better preventive of ner 
vous exhaustion than regular uvhurried 
muscular exercise If we moderate our 
hurry, lesren Our worry, and increase our 
outdoor cxeretse, a large proportion of ner- 
vous diseases would be abolished. 

THkRE are two things which will make 
us happy in this world, if we attend to 
them ‘The first 1s, never to vex ourselves 
about what we cannot help, and the second 
never tO Vex ourselves sbout what we can 
help. 

Tag only way in which capital can ip 
crease is by saving It you spend as much 
as you get, you will never b3 richer than 
you are. It is nct what a man gets, but 
what be saves, that constitutes his wealth. 

Ws know not what particular tempta- 
tion may aeeail us in the tuture, but wecan 
80 order our present life as to weaken 
wrong desiree aud withdraw the force of 
evil influences. 


Iv is a fact that before we begin to think 
we secin to Know everything, while when 
we set about thinking in earnest we seem 
to know nothing. 

As to the pure all things are pure, so the 
common mind seee far more vulgarity in 
others than the mind developed in genuine 
refinement. 

Iy the wicked flourish and thou 8: ftzr, 
be not discouraged. They are fatted for 
destruction; thou art dieted for health. 

Neckssity is cruel, but itis the only 
test of inward strength. Every fool may 
live according to his oWa liking. 

EvERKY mao has three characters—that 
which he ¢x*ibits, that which he has, and 
that which be thinks he has. 

(UB interests are grains of Opium to our 
conrciences, but they only pat it to sleep 

1 termbie awakening 
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The World’s Happenings. 


Harvest hands in Oregon demand #3 4 
day and board. 


The Czar of Russia spends ao hour a day 
chopping down trees. 


A cat that will drink beer is one of the 
curiosities of Calamet, U. 


A letter can now be sent around the 
world in 60 days, via Vancouver, 


The only crose-eyed cow in the country 
is owned by George Williams, of Comiey, 0, 


An intant in Bridgeport, Conn., fell from 
the third-story window lo the ground and escaped 
injury. 

A Kentuckian recently sold a lot of 


mules by weight, The price paid was about 14, 
cents per pound, 


The colored giantess, Laura Wolford 
who dled at Lafayette. Ind., recently, ‘‘weighed wy 
pounds and measured 4 yards around the waist,’’ 


It has been computed that the average 
growth of the fuger nail ie 1-42 of an Inch per week, 
oralittie more than one and one-half inches per 
year, 


California fruit growers, who used to 
throw away their peach pits, are now wetting Qa 
ton forthem, They are worib this for fuel, They 
make a hot and aromatic fire. 


Villard, Dakota, is now reduced to one 
house and one newspaper. It ts doing more good 
for the world than Gardner, Moutaoa, with seven- 
teen houses, sixteen of which are saloons, 


A remarkable accident occurred to the 
pitcher of a base ball team at Weir, Kansas, The 
jurce of the delivery of a ball broke bis arm tquare 
in two between the shoulder and the elbow, 


Sylvester Hallock, & wealthy farmer of 
Port Jefferson, L.. 1., is said to be dying of lockjaw, 
which has ensued fromm @ wound on the Inside of one 
of bis hands, caused by his falling on a plowshare, 


A colored congregation out in Indianap 
olf having split, one faction nailed up the church 
doors, and the other, not to be bested, held servicers 
On the steps, a policeman belug present lo preserve 
order, 


A German lieutenant practicing witha 
valloon gout his foot entangled in the vaive line and 
was carried for two miics with lis head duwhward, 
The balloon Hit withuut Dreaking Lis uccb, bul he 
was lusensible, 


Matthew Smith, for many yeare the : ill 
clal garbage contractor of Brooklyn, «died lately 
One of bis eccentricities was always to send a load 
of coalasa present to every young couple in bis 
ward on their marriage, 


Jobn K. Davis, of Cincinnati, is said to 
be very proud of the fact that he has the smallest 
man’s hand in the country, Me cannot get, excerpt 
with dililculty, a glove swall enough to ith, The 
size of bis hat is not announced, 


According to recent statistics, 653 people 
were killed in France from 1552 to I5s2 by lightning. 
Ot these 457 were men and 166 women. The majority 
of the deaths occurred lu the open fields, and not in 
mountainous regions, a6 wight be supposed, 


For years a Springfield, Mass., horse 
suffered from a sore shoulder, This week a veteri- 
pary surgeon made a close examination of the 
shoulder and found a25-cent silver piece deeply lin- 
bedded tn the flesh, How the colin got there is a 
mystery. 


Rev. Frederick Mayer, pastor of & 
chureb in Lansing, Michigan, recently drew $5, 000 
in alottery. His congregation are raising a big row 
about bis action, but he says he has done no wrong 
and is golug tokeep the cash, A vacancy wiil be 
made in his pulpit. 


King Leopeld, otf Belgium, is not only 
the sworn enemy of tobacco, but he is » vegetarian, 
dislikes music, and isthe embodiment of many other 
eccentricities, One of these is an aversion to wear- 
ing his hat in the open air, as he believes the action 
of the wind on bis head is beneticial. 


The greatest nationa! debt among the 
nations of the globe le borne by France. [tis about 
76,250 000,000, Russia comes next with §5 6 
then England with §3 560,000,000: Austro-Hungary 
with $3, 456,000,090; Italy with (@2 225,000 WoO, Spalu 
with $1, 207, 500,000, and |’russia witb $1, 000 000, 000, 


4) UDO O00: 


Lord Tennyfon’s 80.h birthday bus been 
celebrated by the English press with a characteristt« 
zrumble because the poet still draws his pension o! 
$1,000 which was awarded to him 40 years ago. H 
vuoks sell by hundreds of thousands, and he is a rich 
man, Why should he take public money, of which 
olber writers are lu sore need? is asked, 


A man in ignorance of the fact that bis 
band was off was found by a policeman walking on 
the railroad track at Lynn, Mass., early on a re- 
centmorning. It was afterwards learned that 
shortly before daylight, while he was asleep under @ 
shed with bis hand on the track, a freight train 
backed and severed the member, The amputation 
was as cleanly done as if a knife had been used, 
though it numbed all the nerves of thearm He ad- 
mitted baving been drinking, and didn't look uL- 
likea tramp. 


A railroad laborer living at Minnesots 
City, Minn., puta heavy log chain about Wie ne 
of bis 12-year-old son, locked it 60 tightiv that the 
boy was nearly choked, and then went away 
work, Twoorthree bours later nelgibors carrie 
the lad toa blacksmnith thop, where the ebaluo 
removed, When the father got 
turned out in force and after astrugwie coatned liu 
by the neck wa post. The boy had offended by tree 
ing alotot sheep which bad been mflucd ti 
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TO MY FRIENDS. 





LY JOUN JERVIS BERESFORD, 
i» ar friends, when I am dead, 
rhink, sometimes say, 
At morn, Or noon, or point of dying day, 
‘| wish that he were with ue—had not fied,*’ 


Yor whether far or near, 

in earth or eky, 

ro you, I think, | must be somehow nigh, 
Aud such regret it would be sweet to hear, 


‘Think of me at my best,*’ 
W hen brain and heart 
Did, of what store was theirs, their wealth 
impart, 
rhink of me thus, and not by pain opprest, 


lain passes; that will last 
Defying death 
Which in us felt 
breath 
To sing life's largeness—present, future, past, 


earth's rapture—long'd for 





The Top of Her Bent. 


BY FAYR MADOC, 

















who believed so ardently in the sup- 

ernatural, that at last she thought and 
talked of nothing elee, and occupied her- 
seit solely in discussing dreams and sptri- 
tua! manifestations, and she surrounded 
herself with people only who had seen via- 
ions and whose strange dreams had (or 
had not) come true, and who had received 
spiritual manifestations and seen appari 
tions—or at least whose second cousins 
and great aunts had witnessed the extraor- 
dinary. 

Now the Princess dwelt in a palace 
which bad once been a place of luxury and 
delight, where people could move about 
fearlessly during all the twenty-four hours 
of every day and night, 

But now that this Princess reigned in it, 
it was haunted by spirits, and, xo where 
one might, some intangible presence or 
komme Gerie appsarance filled every nook 
and corner of it. 

One day the Lord Chamberlain met a 
Shadowy Lady in Blue on the staircase, 
who seemed to gaze at him out of eyeless 
sockets, 

The Lord Chamberlain did not fail to re- 
late bis adventure, and the next day the 
first Maid of Honor eucountered the same 
lacy in the picture-gallery. 

Then she was seen by the Chief Page; 
then by the Mistress of the KR bes, Soon 
she had been seen by the whole household, 
including the Princess bers”|f, and thence- 
forth the Kyeless Blue Lady became a 
denizen of the palace and walked there as 
freely as its royal mistrese, 

Next, a pbantom coach was heard at 
midnight to drive up to the palace portals 
and a phantom hand rang furiously at the 
great bell. 

No eye saw tials vision. The curiosity of 
those who peep3d remdined ungratitied, 
But the sounds were heard by many, and 
those who heard shuddered and clung to 
each other in dismay. 

Scon, unusual things bappened in the 
palace with regularity and frequency. 
Nightly, a cold and terrible band was laid 
upon the cheek of the Lord Chief Justice 
siter he bad extinguished his light. 

Nightly also, a rustling gown passed 
through ihe chamber of the Generalissimo 
of the Ariny. 

On Sundays, at two in the early morn- 
ing, a hysterical iaugh was laughed at the 
bevside of the Princess herself, and at an 
hour before cock crow every month when 
the moon began to wane, feet sculled, 4 
heavy body fell, anda deep and dreadtul 
Kroan was uttered in the apartment of the 
Poet Laureate, 

Au intangible monk seemed to innabit 
the library; an invisiple but bloody pres- 
ence was felt to pervade the ball-room, 

Men shunned the smoking room at the 
going down of the sun, because at that 
Lour the apartment was permeated by the 
faint and exquisite aroma of a Wwbacco DO 
mortal bad ever inhaled. 

The grand piano in the the drawing-room 
was constantly played upon, anu when the 
Princess and her suite entered in baste— 
althougu but that instant the roou had 
heon ringing with melody—-the plano 
would be found closed and the spartiwent 
void, 


() ws upon a time there was a Princess 


Children scampered up and down the 
Wide siaircases, when there were no cuil- 
dren within a mile of the palace, 

Dogs whined at closed doors, and lo! 
When one arose to admit the creature, oO 
dog wasto be found. 

6 war ena t the extraor 
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wou'ld fall out of her heal, 





And her whole court grew meagre and 
pallid also, and none spoke above his 
breath, and the women clustered together 
in twos and threes, and when any one en- 
tered a room, the cccupantse would ask at 
once, “What bave you seen? What have 
you experienced? What did you dream 
last nigbt?’’ 

Then some who bad formerly held bigh 
offices at the court, but who had been dis- 
placed because they were incredulous of 
the Princess's second sight, and becausc 
they had declared that he only who desired 
to see ghostasaw them, for they said that 
ghosts existed not,drew together in consul- 
tation and agreed that something must be 
done, 

‘Let us prevail upon the Princess to 
marry. Marriage isa healthy state,’ said 
one, 

This proposition was received with unan- 
imity, and an audience of the Princess be. 
ing obtained, two gentlemen, who had once 
been respectively Prins Minister and 
Chief Court Physician, were admitted into 
Her Royal Highness’s august presence. 

They found their royal mistress—who 
was herself as slender as a lily and very 
wan—surrounded by her maids of honor, 
lean and terrified damsels, and by ber 
ministers of state—cadaverous and melan- 
choly personages, 

The whole assembly looked as if it were 
swwitten with some painful nervous sick- 
ness; each oue glanced hither and thither, 
as though devoured by some dread ex pec- 
tancy—all started at every sound, and tueir 
breast“ aeaved with inexplicable emotions 
and their bony hands were clenched c¢on- 
vulsively. 

For very pity the ex-Chief Physician 
could bave wept. But he restrained bi. 
soif, while the ex Prime Minister explained 
his errand, begging respectfully to inform 
the Prinoess that, while she was striving to 
graspthe Supernatural, the Natural was 
failing into decay—that the Army and 
Navy were becoming disorgauizad, foreign 
powers were growing aggressive, literature 
was neglected and art and science forgot- 
ten, social evils were unremedied, and the 
whole realin was becoming disaflected. 

‘Lhen the Princess said, sighing, “What 
would you bave medo?”’ 

Then the ex- Prime Minister replied with 
cvution, ‘Madam, we would have your 
Royal Highness bend your mind trom the 
limmaterial to the Material. To one so 
widely read as your Royal Highness we 
need not to quote the wise man’s words: 
‘Our business is not to know all things, but 
thore which concern our conduct,’ ”’ 

“But bow can we teil what truths may 
not be revealed to us tbrough spiritual in- 
vestigation?”’ said the Princess. 

‘Madam, truth will reveal itselfin its 
own good time,” rejoined the ex-Prime 
Minister, 

‘Not so,’’? said the Princesa, ‘Does not 
the pearl remain hid until the diver 
plunges into the sea? I nave deeply ex. 
piored spiritual phenomena,and there have 
been vouchbsaied to me visions so transiu- 
cent that they were indiscernible to any 
but the most highly spirituaiized, and 
many Other wondrous experiences have 
been accorded to me, the serviceableness 
of which will doubtless be revealed in 
days to——”’ 

“Madam,” interrupted the ex-Chief 
Physician, “does not your Royal Highness 
know that the senses respond to impres. 
sions from within as well as to impressions 
trom without?” 

“Sir, what mean you by that?’ inquired 
the Princess, frowning. 

“Madam,” said the ex Chief Physician, 
boldly, ‘1 mean that in the brain messages 
may be transmitted from the ideational 
centres to the sensory ganglia, and that 
these messages from within produce a sim- 
ilar eftect to the impressions caused by ex 
ternal stimuli; bence, at the suggestion of 
tbe ideational centres, sights may be seen 
and sounds heard, nay, even tastes, odors 
and tactaal impressions perceived which 
are not objective atall, but purely imagi- 
nary.” 

“Do you mean, sir,’’ cried the Princess, 
‘that you think I invent the spiritual 
manifestations ia which { rejoice?” 

“Tbat which your Royal Highness so 
aptly suggests is what your Royal High- 
neses’s bumble servant is fain to think,” 


saia the ex Culef Physic'an with a low 
bow. 

“If my chief executioner were not con- 
fined to his bed, and very ill from the ef- 
fects of an awful vision which was given 
to bim last night, in which he saw ali the 
executioners of all time waging war 
against o e executed, and the executed 
form vy @ (Wigity arly with heir eads 
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The ex-Chief Physician bowed again,and 
the ex-Prime Minister hastened to say 
that, putting aside all explanations that 
might be offered as to the objectivity or 
subjectivity of spiritual manifestations, he 
would onme to the point by deolering that 
he and al! the rest of ber Royal Highness's 
faithfal subjects earnestly desired that the 
Princess might show berself most gracious 
towards them, and to this end, trusting 
thatthe indulgence of pure apd neualtby 
domestic joys would render her wore 
mindful of the mundane needs of her peo- 
ple, they humbly entreated their royal 
mistress to enter forthwith into the holy 
bonds of wedlock. 

At this the Princess blushed, for she was 
but a woman, notwithstanding ber predi- 
lection for the Supernatural, 

“But i do not wish to marry,” 
said, 

‘Nevertheless, we venture to implore 
your Royal Highness to reconaider the mat- 
ter,”’ said the ex-Prime Minister. 

“But whom should 1 marry?’ Whom 
could | marry?’ said the Princess, 

“Madan,” began the ex-Prime Minister, 
‘there is the Prince of———’”’ 

But the Princess cut bim sbort. 

“A Prince is nought to me,’”’ she said, 
“What have I in common with ordinary 
mortals who have no cogn'zance of ihe 
spirit-world, who are too gross and carpal 
to discern the invisibje or to apprehend the 
iuipalpable, and whose organizations are 
too coarse to receive incorporéal manifesta- 
tions? Nay, my lord, if you would bave 
me wed, you must find for me a husband 
«> completely en rapport with the spirit 
world that he shall pass through the Uru- 
cial Test, wherewith I sballtry bim, and 
retain not only my esteem and confidence 
but my adoring reverence,’’ 

At these words, the ex-Prime Minister 
anu the ex-Chief Physician drooped their 
heads dejectedly, while a faint murmur of 
applause arose from the thin lips oi the 
courtiers, 

But a child, who was seated on a et ol at 
the Princess's knee, the orpban son ol her 
nearest friend, asked, ‘<todmoiber, what 
is the Test?”’ 

All listened for the answer. Kut the 
Princess was moody, and would not ex- 
plain. 

“When the time comes you will kuow,” 
she said. 

Then the two ex-officers retired, sad and 
desponding, and the l’rincess withdrew 
into adim chamber, where daily at that 
bour was heard the music of unseen vio- 
lins, played high in the air by phantom 
fiddlers. 

The ex Ministers rubbed their beads and 
thought. What was this Crucial Tea 
wherewith the lrincess sbould try her 
would-be -husband? : 

And who would be found to submit him- 
self to the ordeal? The two good gentle- 
men were s>rely perplexed, 

But a rich princess need not remain sin- 
gie long, and, asin the legends of fairy- 
land,suitors quickly presented themanel ver, 
each one confident that tne Test—however 
hard it wight be—was no harder a nut 
than he could conveniently crack, 

Upon each sultor who was brought before 
her, the Princess turned ber eyes janguld- 
ly. 

“And what is your title to seek 
hand?” she said then, 

And one cftered bera pack of cards and 
bade her nawe the card that sbould spring 
trom among its fellows, 

And another produced lighted Chinese 
lanterns out of the Lord High Chamber- 
lain’s bat. 

And another caused bis iluibsa to be tied 
witb cords in many knots and had bhitmase!t 
shut up within a small space with a cigar- 
ette paper laid upon his knees, and lo, in « 
moment the curtain was withdrawn and 
the cigarette waa roiled and between the 
lips of him who still sat there bound with 
knotted cords. 

But the Princess only siniled and said, 
“That ia werely sleight of band and any 
juggler can do as much,” 


she 


my 


Then others came, rela'ing bow in tie 
stiliest bours of night in lock6d chambers, 
friend who were at @ great distance ap- 
peared to them, and bow they had leant 
afterwards that at that moment the friend 
had died, and telling of warning voices 


which bad keep: them from starting on 
some fateful journey and «f prophetic 
dreams which bad been real'zsd, and ot 
strange coincitences and marvelous pre 
seniimentsa and ecoentric @6xhibitiona of 
psychic phenomena 

But the Pr +ne al epiied and a 





And some of the suitors went away 
crestfallen. 

Bat some pleaded to be allowed to under- 
xo the Tem, and to these the I’rincess said, 
“Tell me of whatlam thinking. This Is 
not the Test, but if you can teil me that, 
you will bave accomplished something.’’ 

Then each strove to read the royal lady's 
thought and one guessed one thing and 
one another, 

But vone could divine, for the Princess 
was always thinking that each of her 
suitors was more tedious and unacceptable 
than the one that came before, 

At last there arrived a young and bhand- 
some Professor of Mental Physiology. 

“Madam,’’ said he, “there is no need 
that I should try your patience by exhibit- 
ing tricks of legerdemain. Ali juggieries 
can { perform. But they are nothing to 
me, since! can set the Thames on fire, 
draw blood from a atone, run the gauntiet 
of criticiam, pick a quarrel, nurse revenge, 
put a rod in pickle, break my mother’s 
heart, teach my grandmother tosuck eggs, 
catch a weazel asleep, get out of bed on the 
wrong side, raise the wind, play with fire, 
kill two birds with one stone, keep wyself 
close, laugh on the wrottg side of my 
mouth, save my breath to cool my por- 
ridge, keep asecret, sieal a kiss, hug the 
shore, batch a plot, drive a bargain, swal- 
low an indignity, make a mountain out of 
a wolehill, reduce an argument to an ab- 
surdity, double my pace,let money fiy,find 
a verdict, preserve ny temper, mince mat- 
tera, create confusion, magnify my own 
iin portance, rivet your attention, take tho 
bull by the horns, and lose myrelfin a 
cowd, {can aleo play upon the limagina- 
tion and fool a woman tothe top of her 
bent, Madam, your Koyal Highness doubt. 
loss perceives that my relatious with the 
unseen powers are extraordinary. May it 
te that to your Koyal Eighnesa’s moet 
humble servant shall be voucbsalod to pass 
the Crucial Teat, which shall be the key to 
nO great ¢outasios!’’ 

Then the I’rincesa regarded him with fa 
vor, and #he said, “Sir, how did you obtain 
tuls connect'on with the Supernatural?” 

And the l’rofessor answered, *‘Madam, 
| bave obtained it by the most caretul and 
int @xpant cultivation of a certain part of the 
brain, within which lies the power of being 
in touch with the unapproached and the 
upepproachable. In most human brains 
(bese supra-normal gengiila are merely 
rudimentary, and to few is it given so two 
develop these higher convolutions that 
their wystic powers are deviared. Kut ve- 
fore these few are spread the warvelous 
mysteries of the other world, of which 
xrosser creatures know naught, and which 
they—in their ignorant and undeveloped 
state—deride,”’ 

“Profesor,” said the Princess, eurnestiy, 
“how can I obtain this supra-normal de- 
velopment?’’ 

“M sdam,’’ said the Vrolessor, “by per- 
petually dwelling upon the supra-normal 
idea, the supra-normal nerves are sot in 
motion and the supra-normal groove be 
c.mes fixed, and presently the supra-nor- 
mal ganglia dominate the whole existence, 
The reat of the mind may be dorinant, 
The senses may be dulled and the intellect 
atrophied, But the supra normal groove 
will deepen and the supra-norinal nerves 
will work with more and more activity, till 
the Highest State shall be achieved—even 
constant communion with the un perceived 
snd the imperceptible, But if 1 imimake 
not Madan, your Koyal Highuess has al- 
resched this Uitiinate Ntate,’’ 

“] bave thought of the Supernatural and 
of nothing else for many years,’’ said the 
Princess, 


“And you have perceived?’’ said he, 
tentatively. 
“Many wonderful things have been 


manifested to me,” said she, “Only this 
morning the ideaof # Strangled Abbot ac- 
companied me from the moment of wak- 
Ing until noon, Ldid not see it, neither did 
I hear its last gurgling breath, nor yet did 
I feel it. Butit was given to me to appre- 
bend that it was there by @ sublile and in. 
describabie sense, which is vague and inves- 
tic, and yet sharp and powerful as « Da 
una*cene biade,”’ 

“The Supra-normal ia ever wonderful, ’ 
murmured the Professor, 

“Ye. there aré some who cail ny 
catce perceptions abnorinal, who attrit 
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my Visions to @ dieeased aud tiorbid fa 
Who lu préss Upon Ww6 Lhe iwanilorliocus | 
have received are entirely 


said the Princess, 
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mally when death draws near.” 

‘ you do nm think that my delight 
in spiritaal communion evidences an ua- 
sound mind?” aaid the Princess, 

“A thousand times, no!’ cried the Pro. 
fesmor, with much energy. ‘I believe that 
it indicates the evolution of a sixth sense, 
whicb shall substantiate the fourth dimen- 
sion, discover the chemical jes of 
apirit, and beside which the fu ‘aot the 
normal senses and the action of the norma! 
brain shal! seem like sight and hearing end 
intelligence in a month old babe, To your 
Royal Highness is \t permitted to be one of 
the pioneers of this Lew, splendid and un- 
imaginabie development.” 

The Princess woald have indefinitely pro- 
longed this con vereation, for even to a iad 
whose supra normal facuities are acute it 
not altogether disagresabie to be en repport 
with a handsome young man. 

But at this juncture the Prime Minister 
caine forward and begged respectfully to 
inquire whether the Princess would graci- 
ously deign to inform bim If she intended 
to apply tue Crucial Test to the last arrived 
aultor. 

Then the Princess, turning ber large and 
speaking eyes apon the Professor, said : 

“Tell me of what 1 am thinking. This is 
not the Test, but if you oan tell that, you 
will have accomplished sometbing.’’ 

‘‘Madain,”’ said the Professor boid, ‘it be- 
comes pot me to read ur Royal High- 
nena’s thought#@ aloo), ut should an ora 
cle reply to your Royal Highness’s oom- 
mand, would it not say, ‘Nwee' lathe rap- 
ture of your mutual understanding and the 
lasting companionship of equal minda is 
beyond praise f’’’ 

Then the Princem’s pale cheek flushed 
red, for she bed indeed been thinkiuy that 
if she could bestow ber band upon any, it 
would be upon this handsome and sym) a- 
thetic professor, whose mind seemed to be 
a counterpart of her own. 

So abe said with confusion : 

“That will paas, Profesaor, My thoughts 
were pomsibly of some seductive the:mne.’’ 

“Then may I hope that your Royal High- 
ness will impart to me what is the Crucial 
Tea?" nald be. 

“Itiaa bard thing,” returned she, sigh- 
ing, for ahe waa reluctant lo riek losing the 
Proteamor's society. 

‘Nevertheless, | will overcome it,’’ sald 
he. 
Then the Princess groaned within her- 
neil, not daring to believe that the Profemsor 
should eueceed, Bat at last she said : 

“Professor, if upon a certain day, in my 
sight and In the sight of all ny court, you, 
by your own volition, be snaiched away 
whoily and taken utterly out of our fleshly 
cognizance; and if, returning to ua, you be 
ethereaiized as no mortal man has ever 
been, anu if you have had discernments 
auch as no buman senses have ever opened 
unto, then shall | know that your relations 
with the Supernatural are absolute, and 
then shall Itrua. in you completely and 
adore you with the utinoat reverence. This 
in the Teat,’’ 

Then all gazed atthe Professor expecting 
that he should be daunted, But he said: 


‘Madam, be it as your Te Highness 
denires, In eight days will I be ready to 
undergo the Teat, and then will I—in pe | 
Royal Highness’s sight, and in the sight of 
aii the court—vanieh wholly from your 
fitshly cognizance: and returning after a 
apace, I will be fair and spirituatized be- 
yond thought, and my krowledge shall 
transcend all human discrimination. Now 
retire we all and let us spend our days /aat- 
ing and in contew piation, 80 that our groas- 
er pata may be deadened and our supra 
normal faculties jatensified to the uttor- 
most, And beware, Mauam, lest by the 
indulgenoe of the smaliest norinal thought 
your Royal Highness's supra-norinal facul- 
ties be but for an instant diminished, for 
if your Royal Highnese’s supra-normal fac 
ulties should abate their keenness and their 
expectancy only for the twinkiing of an eye, 
itis moet sure that some portion of the mys- 
tic drama will escape your Royal Highness s 
apprebension, and in this case, should the 
vellof the universe be rent asunder and 
the Sa come Ww meet yu your 
Royal Highness would be deaf and blind 
to (hese inconceivable glories, And Il, 
Madam,’’ he added, in a voice audible to 
tue Princess aione, “1 should be cruelly 
disappointed, Forl think that your Royal 
Highness has developed a meatal possibdil- 
ity and a cerebral convolution hitherto un- 
known among men, and if | Gnd that 1 am 
mistaken, it be compelled to own that 
your Royal Highnesa’s facuitios are but 
normal and undeveloped—truly, Medam, 
if 1 find this to be so, my fate will be indeed 
bitter, and I eball be of ail men the most 
wretoved. I shall have paseed through the 
(‘ructal Tet and I aball be ethereaiized be- 
yond compere, But if iny royal wistress 
stand witbout, of what avai! will it be that 
my supra-normal powers are untmpeach- 
abie? For without you, Madam, your 
Royal Highnesa’s faithful servant ovases to 
oxiat.”’ 

Toben all withdrew, and upon the eighth 
day, when the sun waa low, the court was 
reassein bled, and the Professor stood in the 
mide, clothed in astrange garinent, whore 
tex ure might not be discovered nor its 
| ues bamed, and an aflabie amile was upon 
bie lips. 

Abd the courtiers wore lean and pale and 
heavy-ey ed, for they had fasted greatly and 
endured much conten, |-tton, aud the pal- 
lor and 6waciation of tue [’. incess was more 
than ail of theire, But tue Princess's god- 
son war comely and well nvurished. 

Tven the Professor, sanding in the sight 
f the Princess and of aii the court, raised 
hie neauds and oried with a ioud voice, and 
ome diately they Saw him not, neither did 
their eyes behold bim during the time that 





one might have counted two score, Then 
8 voloe anid : 

“Welcome me, 0 my Princess!’’ ani 
again they saw the Professor manding in 
their midat. 

And he eald : 

‘Madam, did I not see that time hath laid 
no band vpon your Koyal Highnees’s coun. 
tenance, | should say tbat my absence bad 
endured for centuries, For that which no 
human language can utter has been reveal- 
ed to me, and the unspeakable and inde- 
soribable has been shown to me, and the 
knowledge of the Superpatura! has trans- 
fused me and etlerealized me sa no mortal 
man hath ever been heretofore; and this 
your Royal Highness’s intensified supra. 
normal faculties can weil perceive.” 

And the Princess gave ber hand to the 
Protessor, and promised to rely upon bim 
for evermore and t adore him with rever- 
ence, 

But the Princess’s godaon said, “The 
Protemaor never disappeared at all. He 
stood there the whoie time, and | saw bim 
soap his fingers and wink.’’ 

Tnen the Professor said mildly, ‘*Doubt- 
leas, my child, you thought you faw me 
standing there. But you loosed with tne 
eyes of your body, and #0 brief was my av- 
sence that it seemed to you I had never 
gone—as, when you spin atop with a red 
apot, so rapid is the movement of the top 
that the red epot seems ever in sight.’’ 

And the Professor took tne Princess's 
hand and ied her away to the banqueting- 
hall, and the next day the nup.lals wero 
celebrated with great pomp, and the Pro- 
fessor ruled the Princess and her domin- 
ions from that time, and there was prosper- 
ity in that Jand, 

But the Princess caused her godson to be 
whipped, and commanded that he should 
be sent to a Haunted School. 
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Fedora’s Journey. 
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YHE had been lying outside her bed all 
nigbtin ber heavy mourning garments, 
with nothing thrown aside but tie 

widow's oap that alway’s looked strangely 
inoongruous with her youthful face and 
masees of curly hair. She had not closed 
her sorrowful biue eyes, but neither bad 
ashe stirred except Ww feed the six month's 
old baby, ying amidst the pink ribbons 
rnd lace of its berceaunette, 

Bat when the moon began to wane, and 
the dawn was nigh, Fedora Lamarque 
sprang up, #trenpgtnened with a new re- 
solve, 

“For you, my baby, my darling,’’ she 
murmured, ‘for you | inust be brave; and 
there ia no time to be lost, When they 
come to insist on my submission to their 
plans, they must not find us bere, | will 
unake at least one effort WH aavo myself and 
you,”’ 

Her resoiution once made there was no 
more hesitating. (uickiy and noiselessly 
abe went toa light closet or wardrobe, and 
from the farthest corner brought a dark 
uray serge travelling costuin., worn on the 
Alpstwo or three years previously; ashady 
hat, and pvir of stout walking-boots, Ex- 
obanging her widow’s zurb for these, and 
patting achange of linen into a knapsack, 
she then vpened drawer after drawer, se- 
lecting all that was necessary for the in- 
fant's use, and making them into a soft 
square bundie, Besides this she carried 
the little onilad, not arrayed in cream cash- 
mere and satin as usual, but wrapped in a 
couple of sott, dark shawis, Then, with 
one swift, sad glance around the juxurious 
chamber she was leaving, she turned her 
back upon it for ever, 

But she locked the door, and carried the 
key away. Whon they came to call her to 
breakfast as usual, they suould think that 
she was sulleniy resenting the threats held 
out to ber on the previous evening ; and as 
they might hesitate to break open the door 
too baatily, it would give her more time for 
escaping. 

Just as the first streaks of dawn appeared 
ip the summer sky, Fedora glided through 
the kitchen, and with ber baby in her aris, 
croesed the court-yard to where, in one of 
the coach-houses, stood baby’s perambula- 
tor, Her bundie and knapsack were be- 
stowed under its cushions, the slumbering 
child gently iaid upon them, and out into 
the wide worid went the young mother, 
taking care lo leave no other traces of her 
departure than were absolutely unavoida. 
bie, The guardians of this youthfal widow, 
and inmates of Bewleigh Villa, Sarbiton, 
were a brother aud sister—the one stern 
and domineering (few ever ventured to 
disobey him); the other cat-like in ber 
sleek ness and insincerity. 

Fedora looked up at their ciosed blinds 
and trembled; but they made too sure of 
her w sleep badiy; for hours to come they 
would dream on, never guevsing tuat she 
was shaking Offa yoke borne from the time 
her father’s sudden deatu placed his only 
child and heiress in their power, 

In ber waiks and drives Fedora had 
learned enough of the locality w know 
which direction it would be most prudent 
to take. 

it was in London they would seek her, 
therefore to Loudon she would not go. 
Neither would she venture near either of 
tne railway stations. Andrew Bewleigh, 
Kequire, was, or fancied bimself, a man of 
lipportance in the neighborhood, and no 
doubt he would be abie to have descrip 
tions of her wired to every place she was 
likely to visit. Her destination was in re 
ality Portsmouth, but would she ever sux 
ceed in compaseing the many miles that lay 
between the home she was quitting and that 





busy seaport town ! 
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This was a question she dare not put to 
herself —_= en, lest her courage should 
utterly desert her. She must go steadily 
onward, guiding herself by the littie map 
she had alipped into ber pocket, and trust 
ing that her simple dress and the perambu- 
jator would make every ‘ne she encounter- 
ed regard her as the norse,and not the 
mother of her precious charge. 

Long before any pedestrians, besides 
herself, were on the road she had passed 
threugh pretty Esher, and Fair-mile, and 
reacbed one of the wildly picturesque 
yatches of common that stud the county of 
Barrey, and lend it a beauty of its own. 

Here, careful to husband her strength, 
she retreated to s thymy hollow at some 
little distance from the high road, and fed 
the baby, now wide awake, and crowing its 
delight at the sweet, fresh morning air, and 
the wild flowers with which it found itself 
surrounded. 

Here, too, she ate the frugal breakfast 
with which she bad provided herself, and 
then rested vet longer and studied her map 
long and anxiously. Sbe wasa better walk- 
ertuau her sex in general; during the tour 
in Switzariand that preceded her inarriage 
she haa often compassed fifteen iniies per 
day, but this was # feat only renderod pos- 
sible by the bracing, exbilarating mountain 
air, and must not be attempted now, If 
she could reach Guilford, pass through the 
town in the dusk of the evening, when uo 
one would be likely to notice her, sho must 
be content, There were quiet apots on the 
route, tv one ur other Of which she could 
retreat duriug the heat of the day; and 
baby would.ecome to no barin as long as toe 
sun shone, and the skies were blue, 

But the night! where should she go when 
nigbt came on? 

Fodora assured berseif that, once through 
the town and into the open Country agaioa, 
it would not be difficult to find a secluded 
ootisge or lonely farin-house whose inmates 
would consent to receive ber, and ask no 
questions; but when the day was actually 
over, and the High Street traversed with 
beating heart, least from the portai of one 
of the oid inns Andrew BRewileigh should 
leap, her strength, both of mind and body, 
suadenly gave way. 

She toiled on, afraid to stop iu spite of ex- 
cessive fatigue and aching feet, for she fan- 
cled overy iavorer ou his way home regard- 
ed her suspiciously, every policeman eyed 
her with distrust. Tne road, too, was so 
dark, and long, and dreary, and Portsinouath 
sv farcft—how could she ever hops vo reach 
it? 

Presently she caught sight of a haystack 
in a field she was passing. The gate was 
not fastened, so sie dragged the perambu- 
bulator through it, and hastened to ca- 
sounce baby’s Carriage where the hay had 
bven partly cut away, formiug a snug nook 
in which she and the now tretttng bavy 
would be fairly sheltered, 

The child was soon hushed, and sium- 
bered suundly in the arms of its inmutuer, 
but ledora dared not sleep, too, A gang of 
noisy tramps passed along the roat, and 
loitered by the fleld-gate iong enough to 
throw ber into an agony of terror lest they 
should invade her retreat, They passed 
on, but ouly to bivousc at @ sbort distance, 
where they lita fire, quarreiled and fougat, 
shrieks of inurder reaching tue ears Of ihe 
terrified woman, who croucbéd in ber hid- 
ing-piace, afraid wo stay, and yet more afraid 
to fly. 

Would it never be worning? And yet, 
when the sun did rise her fears redoubled, 
lest its light should betray her to the prow- 
ling ruffians, from whom tnere would be 
no one w protect her. Nout till, with muco 
grumbiing and growlinuy, and still wrang- 
pg with each other, tue half-dozen or so 
of vagabonds of both sexes troopeu back to 
the town, dared she hurry away in the op- 
posite direction. 

Bus how ofien might she not encounter 
Similar partios Of wanderers, and not be so 
success!ul in evading them! Her ieart 
died within her, and ber limbs would 
scarcely sustain ber. The wo usan who kept 
the litiie shop, into which she ventured to 
buy milk and biscuits for the baby, com- 
passionately asked if she were s#iayiog in 
the neighborhood for her health, and offer- 
ed her a cup of tea. 

This sne thankfully accepted, and then 
wandered on, hoping that the feelings that 
nignt of terror had engendered would grad- 
ually pass off, But they did not; Ler nead 
ached--ber limbs were stiff—and the effort 
of soothing the pretty chiid—who seemed 
to sbare Ler moiber’s discomfort—was al- 
most beyond her, 

Sill, no thought of going back to Bew- 
leigh Villa entered her mind. Oaward she 
plodded, feverishly eager to reach, before 
night fell, anotner large town, where she 
thought sue might venture to enter a hotel, 
aud alter ea few hours’ rest hire & Vehicle to 
carry her to Ler destination. 

But every inile seemed longor, aud the 
sun Wore scorching ; and when soineone 
who had drawn near unobserved tapped 
ber on the shoulder, sie dropped as if Kiil- 
ed, one faint muan escaping her white lips 
a4 she rolled over in the duet, 

When Fedora came to her senses 816 was 
lying on some turf by the wayside, her hair 
wot wito the water with whicu she aad been 
plentifully besprinkled ; ata little distance 
sat Daby in her carriage, contentedly biting 
acrust held to ber lips vy a ragged, bare- 
footed urchin, who had Ww stand on tip toe 
to reach her; and kneeling beside baby's 
inutoer, with au infant of ner own seated 





ing’s chubby pink fist seized In the grubby 
paws of the ragged urchin who was feeding 
her. 

“Bide stilla little longer,” advised the 
wouan, “it’s fine and shady here, and my 
Tormomy's a rare good hand at keeping a 
little’un awused. My eye, she’s a beauty, 
she is!’ and thespeaker nodded at Fedora’s 
baby, “but tine feathers make fine birds, 
don't they? Anybody could see she’s a 
lady’a child, Your missus's?”’ 

“She i mine, my v own!”’ exclaimed 
the mcther, vebemently; “my little Rita, 
the onlyStreasure I have!’ 

And with much difficulty, for her head 
was sill dizzy, Fedora raised nerse!f and 
took baby iato ber arais, 

The woman surveyed her in allence till 
the color began to return to her cheeka, 
then felt justified in renewilog ber catech- 
ZOE: 

“You'll be glad to get home and lie down 
abit, wor’t ye? Have ye far to go?” 

“To Portsmouth,” said Fedora, with a 

sigh. 
“To Porlaimouth Il’? was repeated, incred- 
ulousiy, “and afoot! Nensense; you can’t 
do it Trampitng so faris bard lines for 
the likes o’ me, and I’ve repented me 
#’ready that‘ever I started; but for you it’s 
madness, Where's your husband?” 

‘Hs died two months after our marriage, 
and the only real friend I have in the 
world—the only one who would protect 
baby—is at Portsmouth, Don’t discourage 
mio, | amust go to him! What will become 
of baby if I do not?”’ 

“Poor soul, don’t fret like that!’ ex- 
clainea the woman, ‘though maybe a 
good ery will clear your head and set ye 
on your feet again. Cheer up; l’m bound 
for Portsmouth too, You’re not the only 
one that’s up to your bead in trouble, 
Louk at me, ’Ria Marks —that’s wy name, 
We was ‘olny fairly well out Spiiaisfield 
way--t’other side o’ London ye know-- 
Jack with his bDarrer, aod me witha bit of 
wasuiog——-when an old mate of his comes 
home froia Ausicalia, and nothing would 
do but Jick must yo with him every- 
wheres. Then Jack used to come back the 
worse for liquor, and I scolded and we 
fought, tor 1’ve vot plenty o’ apirit, though 
you imayn’t think it to look at me, tll one 
vight be gave me a crack that knocked me 
down, snd the neighbors said | was dead 
and Jack believed ’em, and—I ain’t seen 
nim sinece,”’ 

“Poor wife!” murmured Fedora, who 
beard the Lbuaky voice talter, 

“But 1 know where he is, He ’listed in 
a regiment th.t’s Jast ordered abroad, and 
the ship sails from the Harbor this day 
week. Ll wasn’t a going to let bim start 
without seeing Toumy and little Polly-- 
poor chap! He was always #0 took up 
witu his childrea, and as good a husband 
as over lived when be kep’ trom the drink, 
that he was!’’ 

“What will you do when your husband 
is gone?’’ asked Fedora. 

“Get back to London and make a living 
for the little ’unssomehow, While they’re 
small they don’t want much. Sut you’re 
as white as white can be; is it witb the hun- 
ger? because——”’ 


But Fedora stopped the hand that was 
unknotting a red haudkerchief, filled with 
broken victuals bestowed on littise Tommy 
at a house where he had beyged a drink of 
water, and assured her generous compan- 
ion sé wanted nothing but rest, 

“Then lie down bere and get a good 
sleep, and Touimy and me will mind the 
baby. She sha’n’t come to no harm, I| 
promise you,’’ 

But while Fedora was hesitating whether 
to accept this Giller or not, a wagon came in 
sight, ialf-fillea with straw, and driven by 
a simpie-looking lad, who was guing to a 
farm soine tea mniles farther along the road 
Ww fetch some Calves, 

With very little parleying he consented 
to take up tne whole party. 

A ved was made ip the straw for Fedora, 
and her child taid beside her; bat ere sne 
was allowed to sleep she found; her new 
friend bending over her, 

“Are you quite certain that you’ve told 
me true? bo you know, I[’m terrible 
afeared you've stole this pretty baby trom 
her mother. Sue can’t be youra, you're 
such a young thing yourself; and it’s a 
dreadful cruei trick to rob a woman of her 
child, Now, do be a good girl, and tell the 
truth about it,” 

‘Rita is mine—I assure you she is mine!” 
was lle Garnest reply. “I know I was very 
young and ftvolish wben 1 was induced t 
marry, but I am older now, and it is tosave 
my child from my own miserable fate that 
1 am carrying her away.”’ 

After tunis explanation Fedora was allow- 
ed to lie still, and tne steady jeg-trot of the 
lumbering farm-horses soon luiied herinto 
a refreshing siumber, 

W ben she awoke it was morning. Long 
hours ago the wagon had been urawn into 
a furm-yard, the horses bad been statled 
and the wagoner was snoring esid6 
them, til! roused to coummence his return 
journey. 

Warvued by experience that it would be 
advisable to depart before tae farmer J: 
covered that there were vagrani# on L's 
premises, ’Ria Marks assisted Fedora to 
descend froiu her perch, and together tuvsy 
turned their faces towards the #e6a, 

But «#8 soon a4 the chimneys of a village 
became visitle ’ Ria baited. 





astride on ber hip, was a shabby, sunburn. 
ed young woivan, who surveyed Fedora 
with curiosity and « 
‘BRetter?” abe ask ed A pretty 
you gi'me wher y< went down likea dea 
thing! Was the heat as did it? 
‘Yes, lam better,’”’ said Fedora, tryir 
LO sit up, and writhing as she saw her dari 
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“We'd better part company here; ! 
have got to earn my breakfast, eo I'll Lang 
being @ DIL ti you are balf a willie or sO 
aAvead 7 

1 your breakfast?’ 
going to sing for it. Jach 
hear ine tuning up whe wa 
my work. There ain’t much tun 
ny voice now, but wuen folks bears 


>and sees Lhese two iliile children, they 
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oatly tosses me a oO r or two or give 
ror ~ He sole vieuain” e 

“Don’t leave me!” maid Fedora, who 
clung to the protection of a creature scarce- 
iy less helpless than herself, ‘Don’t leave 
me! I am not without money, thank 
Heaven! aud we will go to Portsmouth to- 

etier.”’ 

° nis resolve resulted in a halt bein 
rade at tbe coltage of an oid woman, an 
ia Marke paying a visit to the village em. 
porium; while Fedora plun her kick. 
ing, crowing baby into a » and fee’d 
per hostess to subjest Tommy and Polly to 
the same process, 

'R a Marke seemed to lose her haggard 
Jooks avd defiant manner when her rags 
and ber children’s bad been cast off and re- 
placed with decent, homely menta; and 
abe confessed, with a sob,that she had won. 
dered whether Jack would recognize in 
such wretched outcasts the neat wife and 
well-cared-for little ones he bad Jeft. 

In the covered van of one of the country 
carriers the rest of the journey was maae 
--Fedora growing more and more anxious 
and thoughtful as she drew nearer to ber 
destination. 

While ’Ria Marks made the best of her 
way to the dook where the troop-ship was 
lying, the young widow, leaving baby’s 
carriage in the care of the carrier, cnartered 
a cab, and, driving toa wetl-known hotel, 
requested an interview with Captain Ed- 
ward Halliston. 

How painfully her beart throbbed while 
she waited his coming! It was three years 
since she, then a happy irl of seventeen, 
had last seen him in Switzerland. How 
many sorrowful hours she had apent since 
then! 

He must be married,for the paragraph in 
a local paper that told ner where he could 
be found also conveyed the oy that 
Mrs. Halliston had accompanied him to 
Portsmouth, He was married—-she a 
widow! 

Hut the door of the rcom into which she 
had been shown flew open, and Edward 
Halliston stood before her; more bronzed 
and grave, but also handsomer tuan the 
image of bim she bad secretly cherished. 

And now baby Rita embarrassed ber 
motber by falling in love with this stately 
sea-captain at first sight. 

The little shy child, who could rarely be 
induced to go to a stranger, held out her 
aris to him, and clung about his neck, 
and laid her soft cheek against bis,refusing 
to be taken away from him, 

“Sheis pleading her own cause,”’ mur- 
mared Fedora. “She is saying to you, in 
her baby language, ‘Protect me; I have no 
other friend who can do so!’”’ 

‘“‘Have you repented, then, that you sent 
mée away from you?” he asked, egitated- 
| 


“,; never sent you away!” Fedora pro- 
tested, growing pale and red by turas. 
“You lett Lucerne suddenly ——”’ 

“Not till you bad returned to me my /et- 
ter entreating you to be imine, with a stiftly- 
written announcement that you had bven 
for some months past engaged to your 
cousin,” 

‘‘] never saw that letter—l never wrote 
that announcement! My guardian’’—and 
now Fedora bung her head and her cheeks 
became scariet, “Mr. Bewleigh, told me 
that 1 had driven you away, disgusted at 
my tuo ready acceptance of your attentions, 
It was not till months afterwards that I was 
induced to marry poor Charlie!”’ 

‘You loved him?’’ queried the captain, 
jealously. 

“As a brother; always; but it was my 
guardian and bis sister who arranged the 
affair.”’ 

‘*W hal were their motives?’’ 

Again fedora’s tace flushed. 

“] did not know then; I do now, They 
were aware that be was dying; they in- 
duced him to will all he bad to me, so that 
it wouid become Mr. Bewleigh’s without a 
restriction of any kind, if I would consent 
to the marriage he is urging upon me. I 
have refused firmly, repeatedly, but he will 
not hear my refusals, With the help of his 
sister, whom I dread almost as much aa | 
dread him, he méans to bend me to his 
will; and the other night, when [ said ‘No, 
no,’ again and again, be thgeatened to use 
Lis power as my guardiM™, and separate 
ine from my baby. To prevent this 1 fled; 
lo save her and myself J came to you. I 
know that you are true and genorous and 
brave, and I have not another friend in 
the world, for they have never let ne make 
any.”’ 

“My poor little Fedora!’”’ and Captain 
Hallieton put his disengaged arin arvund 
her and drew her to his heart. ‘It muat 
have been our good angel that inspired you 
to come to me,”’ 

Butehe struggled out of his embrace, 
crying, fearfully: 

‘‘Have | done wrong in coming? Will 
your wite misunderstand my motives, and 
bid you send me away?” 

“My mother you mean. if hope! am too 
honorabie to have wedded one woinan 
while iny affections were given to another, 
The dear old Jady is in the next room. Let 
iué take you to her, and she shal! advise 
U8 What Ww do,” 

“Butif my guardian should follow me 
bere? I shall not be of age for another 
year,’’ 

This was a question that had to be solv- 
6d quickly, fur Captain Halliston was the 
COuulnander of the ship in which Jack 
Marke was to sail for India in a coup.é of 
aaye, 


Hie d not go, however; 8 substitute was 
n,and the Marks tamily 6 
essing Fedora 
4 | the sudstiant mee HE 
nat has epabied them x Le 
World aga 
When Mr, Bewle gh succeeded in trac- 
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ing the ward whose property be bad inten- 
ded appropriating, he came too late, She 
eaay thes cad fy" Rita's hapey 
w m an { a ha 
wife at last. f " sd 


Her furious guardian uttered violent 
threats, but he had been two prudent, or 
too well aware that his conduct will 
not bear the light, to put them into execu. 


THE ADVANTAGES OF PovERTY.—An 
encouraging and instructive teature of bio- 
graph = — which ae — who have 

ro van | and 
suffering. —, — 

1t was unstable blood that drove Cowper 
from the law to . 

Schiller’s life for fifteen years wasa con- 
tinuous and an heroic struggie against an 
ailment from which ne relief could be 
hoped except by death; yet he has put it on 
record tnat but for this dread presence of a 
painful death he might never have pro- 
duced those masterpieces which have 
placed him in the front rank of those 
writers who have the world for their coun- 
try and all men for their adinirers, 

A similar advantage was won from d 
advantage by that brilliant statesman 
Earl of Chatham, 

From infancy he was a martyr to heredi- 
tary gout. This circumstance led him into 
retirement,and fostered in him those habits 
of regularity, abatinence, and study which 
laid the foundation of his fame, 

Poverty will be regarded by most men as 
a disadvantago, thuugh we have the word 
of Lord Eidon—and that word the outcome 
of bis personal experience—that in order 
to acquire fame and riches a man must be- 
gin lite without a shilling. 

Kenyon went even so far as to declare 
tha: a rich man in order to succeed must 
begin by spending bis own fortune, must 
a and must spend the fortune of his 
wife, 

This is, of course, an heroic remedy 
which no one would adopt when clothed 
and tn his right mind. 

Nor does it strike one as the mark of 
a bigh-minded man to lay the foundation 
of success in the misery and privation 
of a woman, however often Erskine 
may be cited as having declared that 
he would have failed had he not felt 
his wife and children twitching at his 
gown. 

If the history of failures is ever writ- 
ten, it will be found that the chief regret 
of those who furnish material for the bul- 
ky volumes is that they omitted to take 
that tide in the afairs of men which leads 
to fortune. 

Many men have, however, mistaken for 
the tide a ripple on the surface of their 
lives, 

A certain briefiess barrister thought 
that he had missed the tide when he was 
refused a commissionership in baukrupt- 
cy. 

When that same lawyer became Lord 
Eldon, Lord Chancellor Thurlow, who vad 
refused him the post, said: 

“Jack, | withheld it as a favor to you. I 
saw your ability, but recognized that you 
were indolent, and that only want could 
make you industrious.” 

When Harvey, the discoverer of the cir- 
culation of the blood, was forbidden by 
the governor of Dover to embark for 
Padua, he too thought that he bad missed 





— 


q the tide. 


The ship went down with ail hands, and 
Harvey lived to see an advantage spring 
from a disadvantage, while the world was 
a gainer in one of the most important addi- 
tions to medical knowledge, 

SLEEP.—Sleep is a necessity of our na. 
ture—a state required for the rest and re- 
pair of functions, both bodily and mental 
which are incapabie of being repaired 
in any other way. Sleep fuifils, and is 
intended to fulfil, the great office of our 
nature, The sieep even of plants is not 
merely a poetic, but a scientific appropria- 
tion. 

The experiments of sevéral eminent phy- 
sicians farnish evidence that sleep depends 
on a lessened quantity and force of volood 
in the brain, and especially in the arterial 

art of the cerebral circulation. Lord 
prougham considered dreams an incident- 
al, not a constant part of sleep—a sort of 
fringe edging its borders. 

The intel!ectual part of our nature is 
exhausted by its continued exercise, as the 
bodily organs require intermittent periods 
of re and rest. Sleep protracted be- 
yond the need of repair, snd encroaching 
habitually upon the hems of waking action, 
impairs more or less the functions of the 
brain, and with them all the vital powera, 
The sleep of infancy, and that of old age, 
do not come under this category of ex- 


But, though we cannot messure the 
amount of sieep by hours, or the conscivus- 
ness of the sleeper, there js much real dif- 
ference of the necessary degree in relation 
to the great junction of repair, One hour 
ip one case may comprise as mucu of what 
is true sleep, as two or many bours in an- 
other. The Duke of Wellington, on tne 
field of Salamanoco, when the two armies 
wore closely pressing tothe conflict, slept 
soundly. LG. W, 


———>-+ 

In comparing the literary merits of 
Dickene and Thackeray, an after-dinner 
orator in London said: ‘‘it’s the wonderful 
insight tnver ’ur;mean nature tuat Dickens 


gete the pull over Thackeray; buat, on 

other hand, it’s in the dDrilliant shafts of 

t’getl er Wilb &@ K@en #enDRe | numor 

at I). ckery getatbe pull over Thackena 

s just thie: Thickery isa b norist and 
Dackens is « satiriat Hut, after a is | 
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Mra. Mark Hopkins of Nob Hill, San 
Francie-o, and Great Barrington, Mass,, is 
worth $30 000 000, Miss Elizabeth Garrett 
inherited one-third of John W, Garrett's 
$37,000,000, Mme. Barrata, now at New. 
port, has nearly $5 000000 to keep the 
wolf from the door. She is young, pretty 
and a widow, and her condition is a re- 
proach to American enterprise. 


Tue street cars at Lyons, in Franoe, are 
hereafter to be operated by a system of 
compressed air, which bas been found to 
work satisfactorily in Nantes and other 
French olties, The cars are said to run 
smoothly and with but little noise, while the 
machinery is simple and does not require 
a skilled mechanic to superintend it. The 
cost is less than with borees, steam or 6ico 
tricity. 


The English stand alone as regards tho 
lateness of the bour at which they dine,and 
forengners can hardly understand tuis pref- 
erence for so jate an hour for exating the 
obief meal of the day. Her majesty the 
queen seta example by dining at 9 o’clook, 
the leading nobility follow it by uining at 
8 30; 8 o'clock, however, isa very geveral 
nour in London at which to dine, and very 
few pecple with any claim to be considered 
fashionavle, diné earlier, except those who 
wish to adhere to the early hours of their 
vounger days and insist upon dining at 
7.30. At continental courts, on the ooa- 
trary, the fashionable dinner hour ia not 
later than six, and at some courts ear- 
lier in the summer months, 


A geutieman went to the stamp window 
of the post-office in a neighboring city,and 
calied for 100 one-cent stamps, tendering 
in payment 100 one-cent pieces, ‘*Thore 
are not legal tender in any such amounts,’’ 
growled the stamp clerk; “I refuse to #c- 
cept them.’’ ‘*You do, eh?” answered the 
gentienan. ‘Well, give ime one stamp,’ 
at the same time shoving ont a oent. the 
stamp was forthcoming. ‘Now give me a 
stamp.’’ He got it. “Another stamp.’ 
‘Now another.” “See here,” said the 
clerk, “how many stamps do you want? 
You are keeping a people waiting.’’ 
“Oh, 1 always keep within the law,’’ re- 
sponded thegentieman. “Another stamp, 
please. Cents are not legal tender in large 
amounts. Another atamp.’’ And he shoved 
out his cents and purchased atamps, one at 
a time, till he got his bundred. Hut the 
clerk was cured, Oents are legal tender at 
his window in barrel lotsa, 


Some Interesting statistics of the arti- 
ficial tooth trade of the world bave been 
published, A great proportion of the arti- 
ficial teeth which are used in Kurope and 
Asia, comes from the lU'nited States, 
whence, it appears,about 5 000 000 teeth are 
annually exported. The general color of 
the teeth which are used in various coun- 
tries differs greatly. Canada takes the 
whitest; Great Britain and France demand 
pearly teetl.; the teeth for South America 
are yellow; those for China are almost 
black: for artificial teeth must, of course, 
match the natural ones, The Chinese are 
extensive customers. Evenin the inland 
towns of the Ceiestis} Empire, where com- 
munication with civilization is difficalt,the 
traveler seldom sees a vative of any social 
position whose tecth are not, apparently, 
regular and sound, This ia because the 
dentist in China is in universal demand, 
Every one who can pay for his services 
svaila himself of them, 


Statistics gathered by the government 
show that in India tigers every year cause 
the death of nearly two thourand hun a: 
beings,and destroy about twenty thousaud 
cattle, ‘The man-eating tiger, whose vic 
tim is more frequently a woman or achiid, 
is a beast of peculiar habits; usualiy an 
aged tiger, no Jonger able to catch the deer 
or antelope, and, perhaps with hia teeth 
ha!‘-worn out, declining confilct with the 
boar or the buffalo, He therefore lies in 
wait amid the long grass by the | men 
where gicla and o'd women return from 
drawing water at the stream or tank,or are 
passing from ove hainlet to another; and 
if the last one happens to lag behind alone, 
stopping to adjust ber dress, or stooping to 

ick a thorn out of ler foot, the tiger leaps 
orth, seizes her aud carries’ her off, to 
feast on her mangled flesh. It is seldom 
that this enesking and really cowardly 
saveye beast will aitack a man who carries 
anything like a weapou, uniess the man 
has provoked tie combat,” 





The London Telegraph says: “A young 
physician, Ur. Variut, who uss already 
peen successful in taking tattoo marks 
from the skina of severnl civilized savages, 
bas been induc -d Ww lest the efficacy of the 
famous physician, M. Krown-Sequard’s 
‘Life Mixture’ He penstied together por- 
tions of the fi-sh-tissues of rabbita and 
guinea-pigs; diiuted them with water, and 
injected the compound thus obtained into 
the bodies of three paupers, aged respec 
tively 54, 56, and 65. The men bad never 
heard of M, Browu-Sequard’s solution,and 
were merely told that thev were to be tn- 
jected with strengthening fluid. We nave 
Dr. Variot’s word for it that his three pa 
tient«, who, before being sutjected to the 
wonderful rewedy, were weak, worn, 
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RADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapest and Heat Nedicine for 
Family Use in the World. 


In from one to twenty minutes never fails to relieve 
ALN with one thorough application, No matter 
how violent or excruciating the pain, the KRHEU- 
MATIC. BEDRIDDEN. INFIRM. CHIIPI.BI), 
NERVOUS, NRURALAGIO, oF prostrated with di« 
ease may suffer, RAIDWAY'S KEAD) KELIEF will 
afford instant ease. 


“Worth its Weight in Gold!” 


Jan. 14, **. AUGUMTA, GA, 
Dn. RADWAY. I have tried all the various kinds of 
remedies tha: they have on the market without ef- 
fect, when finally | grew worse, and a friend ad- 
vised me to try your y Retief, 1 did so, anply- 
lng lo my ankle and knee, and to my surprise was 
able to resume my duties next morning y trouble 
was Kheumatien of long standing. I shat! never be 
without RK, RK. R forite weightin gold, My mother 
wae cured by KR. K. KH. intwo hours of rheumatism 
in ber shoulder. 
W. iH, COOPER of COOPER & EVANS, 








ACure for All Summer Complaints, 


A half teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water will 
inafew moments cure ¢ amp, Spasms, Sour Mtom- 
ach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, Nervousness, 


Sleeplessnesa, Sick Headache, Diarrhea, Dyecutery, 
Choiera Morbvus, Colic, Flatuleucy, and all Leternal 
Pains. For Oholera and severe cases of the toregeo- 


Ing complaints see our printed directions, 


Lé in Mighty Ieeportant that Rvery Family 
Keep a aupply of 


ADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 





Alwayerin the house, Iteuse will prove benefictal 
on all cecasions of pain of sickness, There le noth- 
ing In the world that will stop pain or arrest the 


progress of disease an quick asthe Ready Relief 

Travelers should always carry a butile of KAI. 
WAY'S KEADY RELIEF with them, A few drope 
In water will prevent sickness or palne from change 
oft water, Itis better than French Brandy or Hit 
vers as a stimulant. 


MALARIA 


in Its Various Forms, 


FEVER AND AQUE. 


RADWAY'S KEALY KELIEF not only cures the 
patient seized wit MALARIA, but If peopic ex- 
yedtoitwill, every morning on getting out of 
ved, drink twenty or thirty drops of the KKEAIY 
RELIEF in a giass of water, and eat «a piece of 
cracker or crust of bread, they will escape altacks, 
There ls notaremedial agent tn the world that 
will cure fever and avueand all other maiartous, 
billous and other fevers, aided by KAIWAY'S 
PUL -id op aagtesiv oe RAID A Y'S READ) KELIEF, 

RADWAY 8 KEADY RELIEF is a core turevery 
Van, TOOTRAOHE i MC LATICA, 
LUMBAGU,  NEURALUIA,  KHEUMATISM, 
SWELLING of the JOINTS. SPRAINS HKKUISES, 
PAINS in tne BACK, CHEST of LIMKS. 

The application of the Readr. Kellef to the 
part or parts where the palo or diMculty calete will 
afford instant ease and comfort. 


Price 50 ets. per bottie, Sold by druggists, 


DR. RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantiy coated with sweet 
pis urge, regulate, purify, cleanse and elrengelien, 
IR, RADWAY'S PILLS tor the cure of all disorders 
ol the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, bladder, wer. 
vous diseases, loos of appellle, headache, costive- 
ness, Indigestion, dyspepsia, biliousne 6, lever, in- 
fammation of the bowels, piles, and all deranywe- 
ments of the Internal viscera, Purely vegetable, 
contalning bo mercury, minerals, or, deleterious 


drugs, 
PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Kadway's Pilis, 
so doling 


SICK HEADACHE 





hy 


Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Ulliousness, will be 
avoided, and the food that is eaten contribute tte 
nourishing properties for the support of the natural 
weete of the fe 

B@™ Ovwerve the following symptoms resulting 
from Ciseases of the digestive organs: Coustipation 


inward piles, fulness of blood in the head, acidity of 
the stomach, nause heartburn, Olegust of food, 
fulness of weightin the stomach, sour eructations, 
sinking or fluttering of the heart, choking or sufo- 
cating sensations when in a lying posture, dimness 
of vision, dots or webs before the sigh fever and 
dull pain in the head, deticlency of perspiration, 
yellowness of the skin and eyes, pain in the wide, 
chest, limbs, and sudden flashes of heat, burning 
in the flesh. 

A few duses of KMAIDWAY'S PILLS will free the 
syetem of all the abuve-named disorders, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


Dk. KADWAY'S PILLS are acurs 


for this com 


plaint, They restore strength to the stomach, and 
eaable it w ys fform lw fanetion. The syn pun f 
Dyspepela disappear, and with them the jiabilily of 
the system lo contract diseases, 


RADWAY's PILLS AND DYSPEPSIA 


Newronur, Ky 

Dk RADWAY: I have been troubled with Dyapep- 
‘la ior avvul four mouthe lir liwodif 
Wore without any permaneat be nefil: leaw y 
ani two weeks avy thought @ tro f your 7p 
lee! a ereat deal better Your Mills av e 
wore good than all the Ductor Ve I 
have taken, eu I am 


Yours reepectt{uily, MoE) a 
Price. 25 cents per box 
as YA) A Wa 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
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‘ur Young F othe 


FINDING HIS LEVEL. 


Ry LUOY FARMER, 


OW, young Sulky, don’t stand there! 
Come here when J call you; do you 
hear me?r’’ 

‘This polite order was addrenned to a very 
unbappy youth, who, without « hat, bia 
hands in bis pocketa, and a very untidy 
head of hair, waa standing against the wall 
of the plavground, 

He was a rather miserabie lad, but very 
aulet, and be often got teased and bullied 
by the other boys In the sotool, His name 
was Adana, 

The boy who had called bim was nemed 
Dalton, and he wae a very great man—the 
“cook of the school!” 

He wan the eavy and admiration of mary 
boys, for be bad a slight down on hia up- 
per lip which be called his ‘‘mousteche,’’ 
and which he very carefully pulled and 
pounded tw tnake the hair sprout; but 
it did not come very quickly for all bis 
trouble. 

‘Come here, young Salky!’’ Le cried 
ag tin. 

Then Adams came to where the great 
man atood Inside the schoolroom near (he 
desk, 

it was a half boliday. 

“Took here,” said Dalton, "I am going 
out this afternoon, and | have some Latin 
and Greek exercises to write out. You 
must do them for me,” 

“Oh, Dalton, 1 can’t; I want to go to 
the flelds and see the game,"’ said poor 
Nulky. ‘Besides, they are too hard for 
me,"" 

“You miserable litthe muff! Don't 
talk tome! Sit down here and do iny ex- 
ercines, or 1 will give you a thrashing. Sit 
down!’ 

Allthe other boys were going out, and 
nome of them said it was “a sbame’’; 
but the oock of tne achool did as he pleas 
ed, 

So poor young ‘‘Sulky,’’ as he was some- 
tines called, bad to stay indoors for two 
hours and do the exercises, 

But he wasaciever laa, and though he 
was not so advanced in his class as were 
Dalton and inany others, he had better 
brains; and be quickly managed the «xer- 
ciaenr, 

Then be went out--it was only four 
o'clock—and watched the game. As he 
was seated on the grass someone came 
behind him and hit him, knocking off bis 
cap. 

Bulky turned round and saw Dalton, who 
naid 

“Did I not tell you to do my exerci- 
non?’’ 

‘*Yes, and they are done.’’ 

“What? In a couple of hours?—those 
Greek ones?”’ 

“You, all of them, Why did you bit 
mer’ 

‘Because I thought you hadn't done 
them. All right, I'll forgive you,” 

Adams thought that the forgiveness 
ought Ww come from him, but he did not 
aay 80. 

However, he had a pleasant afternoon, 
aud went home with the other boys, He 
did his lessons quickiy, and then went to 
bed, 

Next day Dalton took up his exercises 
with hie name sigr.ed to them, and was 
praised by bis class master for doing them 
mo well, 

“You will gain the prise, Dalton,’’ be 
sald, ‘if you continue In this way. They 
are ipore carefully done than uaual, but 
there are still several errors.” 

He pointed out the mistakes, and Dalton 
wawtheu, He had not looked over young 
Nuiky’s work at all, else he night perhaps 
have detected them, or some of them, 
Kut he was quite pleased, and actually be- 
xan to imagine he bad done the exercises 
littomelf, 

Adana did not come off quite ao well in 
his clas#, Dut bis master knew he was very 
clever and rather shy. So he did all he 
e uid for him, and Sulky did not get pun- 
ished, 

he master bad seen him at work in the 
afternoon, and, thinking that the lad was 
trying Ww iearn, he forgave him bis bad les 
mons. 

Ss» Dalton’s unkindness did not do young 
“Sulky’’ much harm, 

Kut when other big boys found that their 
cormpanton Dalton had bis lessons done so 
well, they also made “young Sulky”’ write 
out for them, 

‘This was very unfair, and Adama did not 
like it, So be wae beaten and pinched and 
cuffed until be did the lessons while o.hers 
piayed. 

One day when he was doing some work 
for Jones, a big boy, his master came up 
and looked over bis shoulder, 

‘Haro at work, Adams, 1 see, eh?’ he 
said kindly. 

**Yos, sir,’’ replied Adams, rather guilti- 
ly. 
“Tl wonder that you do not do better in 
your ciass,’’ continued Mr. Harper, 
“Your iewsons are not quite so good as 
they ured to be, You must pay more at- 
tention, and then you need not work in 
piay bours,’’ 

Poor Adame said pothing. He bung his 
head, for be could not teil Mr, Harper that 
doipg other boys’ exere:ses took up 80 
nuuch of bis time aud tired bim so mach 

at be could not pay atiention to bis own 
mm « 

at 6 earned a great x re by 
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ter, he said a great deal to himself. He waa, 
am we know, shy and reserved, and very 
51 Iding. 

He did not like fighting, though he was 
no coward, as some boys once found when 
they were teasing « poor child who had on. 
ly just come to the achool, 

his young lad was rescued by Adatna, 
whe offered w fight both the bullying 
boys, 

So the days passed, Dalton did very 
well apparently tn bia class, but all his 
real bard, troublesome work was done by 
Adams 

Of courne the “cock of the school’’ was in 
the first class, and had to work: but as he 
was not going upfor any grand exarinina- 
tions at orxllege or for the ariny he did not 
trouble himself. 

His father, be said, ‘intended him for a 
country gentieman,” and ‘‘he did not need 
to slave for his bread!’ 


Hut, unfortunately, bis father lost a great 
deai of money in speculations, and before 
the end of the term he wrote to his son that 
he muet try to take the big Scholarship, 
and have itfor oollege, whither be must 
go and study for a profession! His father 
said be must do something for bimeelf, and 
really work now. 

This was very unfortunate for Dalton. 
Many were sorry for him, and his class 
unaster pitied and encouraged bim. 

‘*Never mind!" he said, “you will have 
an excellent chance of the Scholarsbip, 
tor one of you Jada muat have it, and un- 
lees Jones or Saville boats you, you will 
take it’? 

‘] think Loan manage them, sir,” said 
the ‘eock.””  “Tnank you very much for 
your kindnesa,”’ 

Any boy in the school bad a chance of 
gaining the prizes, 

‘lwo bundred and fifty dollars a year for 
three years seemed to be, and roally is, a 
great deal of money. 

But Jones, Saville and Dalton now found 
how a@lily they bad been in not thoroughly 
loaruing their lessons, 

It did not so much matter for Saville 
and Jones; they could try again at an- 
otber prize the following year; but the 
‘oock «f the school” was too old, and un- 
ions he got in this year he could not get in 
at alll 

He really worked then, and did bis 
own leseon+: nearly always, Sometimes 
he got Adauw to write his composition out, 
and Adains made mistakes, but learned to 
ourrect them, 

Thus the time for sending in the names 
for the examination for tue Sobolarship 
caine, and tw everyone’s great surprise 
“young Sulky’’ sent in bis, 

“Why, Sulky, you will never pass,” sald 
his frienda, 

“Dil try,’’ said Adame, “I have a 
ciance,”’ 

“You a chance, you shrimp!’’ cried 
Jones. “Why, what chance have vou 
with Saville and me and the ‘occk’'? You 
silly, go and learn your grammar!”’ 

Adana’ master, bowever, was delighted, 
If the lad did pass, he, the master, would 
be praised, 

So he encouraged him and ‘ocached”’ 
him, Adains worked bard and did his 
work very well. He was very clever; had 
picked up a great deal; aud was not afaaid 
then, 

Tne day came, and the boys went up. 
There were four candidates, and in course 
of the examination came, as it happened, 
some ofthe rather easy Latin and Greek 
exercises and composition which Adams 
had done with so much trouble for Dal- 
ton. 

Adama had looked out all the words, and 
had learnt all about these exercises, and he 
did them very easily and quite correctly, 
He also did tue otuer papers well, Dut he 
did not imagine he would pass with hii, 
Bull he did bis beat, 

Wheu the boys went back to school again 
the masters asked them questions, and felt 
sure that Dalton had passed, because he 
knew the comp «ition. 

So everyone was surprised when Adame’ 
name stood firs. He had gained the 
prz:! 

‘hoe head master and all the others were 
pleased except Dalton’s master, He 
was annoyed, aod said, “Why, Dalton, you 
did tuat composition nearly right weeks 

of? 


Dalton hung his head. He was sorry he 
had not done it instead of making Adams 
do tt. 

Young Sulky had paid attention to tne 
work, and had learned all he could. He 
won the prizes and went to college and Dal- 
ton had lost his place as “‘oock of the 
echool.” His comb war cut! 

S> tae work which Adams bad so often 
grumbied at turned out the very best thing 
for bim, 

We never know what may happen if we 
only do our vest, no matter bow unpleas. 
ant the task inay appear at the time, 


— ——— 


STRANGE PATIENTS. —*' W hatever is, is,”’ 
says Moses in ‘Tne Vicar of Wakefield,’’ 
This logic, commonly ascribed to women, 
sppeals with peculiar force wo all who bave 
bad experiences of the realities of the 
lnmaglostion. 

We can judge of sensations only by 
their efiect, and it is useless to say that a 
pain or @ piéagure can be set aside as imag - 
Inery because its origin is obscure and its 
cause doubtful. 

[bere is a story of a condemned criminal 
who died when toid that he waa being bied 
\& death, though bis veins had been but 
geutly pricked with a pin, and the drops 
that fell upon bis ear were drops of water 
ua f Blood 
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firmed over and over again by well-suthen- 


CANeB, 

A lady called at the house of a country 
doctor in order to consult him asto the 
health of her daughter. The young lady 
had been treated by several medical men, 
none of whom, bowever, had succeeded in 
removing from ber arm a wound whicb,she 
deciared, gave her intense pain. 

No cause could be given for the injury, 
and, as it obstinately declined to yieid to 
simple treatment, the doctor began to look 
out for other than local symptoms. 

His suepicion was aroused, and one day 
ne took a piece of discolored mater from 
the ari for the purpose of minute exami- 
nation. 

Judge of bis surprise when he discovered 
that the discoloration was caused by lico- 
rice or Spanish juice! 

Oa the next visit, the doctor called the 
mo ber aside, and informed her that tne 
wound was deliberately caused by her 
daughter in order to excite sympathy. 

The lady declined to believe that her 
chiid was an imposter, and bade the doctor 
an indignant ‘‘good-day.”’ 

Sne returned a few weeks later, after a 

imit to a specialist, and apologized to the 

| practitioner. 

Her daughter was suffering from one of 
those obscure mental diseases classed under 
the name of hysteria, and, in order to satis- 
fy her craving for sympathy, had, time 
after time, pricked her arm and discolored 
the wound with Spanish juice, 

ee 


CAGED WITH A TIGER. 


BY Db, K. 


bad just come into the loglish coun- 

try town of Kastonleigh; and as it 
uappened to be market-day, tue proprietor 
exp cted to have plenty of customers, 

Kut whether it was tnat the townspeople 
were too full of business that day to think 
of pleasure, or that they found better 
amusement elsewhere, the building was 
nothing like half full; and 6ven the beasts 
themselves, seeming to feel tuat they bad 
pot an audience worthy of them, wert 
through their performances with # little 
spirit that they were freely made fun of by 
the few spectators that were there, 

Ail at once the tiger—a fine “royal Ben- 
gal,’’ brought over from India a year be- 
forv, Which bad been lying drowsily in one 
corner of its cage—sprang to its feet, and 
reared itself up against the bars with « roar 
that made the whole piace echo, and the 
sight seers juinp back as if they had been 
shot 

What could be the matter? 

Nobody could see anything to account 
for the beast’s irritation—unless, indeed, it 
had taken offence at the appearance of a 
sturdy red-whiskered sailor, in a blue jac- 
ket aud low-crowned hat, who had at that 
inoment just strolied into the snow to look 
about bli. 

Phe sailor looked toward the tiger’s cage, 
eyed the terrible bexust fixedly tor a mo 
ment, and then, to the amszoment and ter- 
ror of ail who saw it, went straigot up to 
the monster (which uttered another and a 
louder roar as he approacbed), and thruat- 
ing ls arin between the bars, clapped the 
tiyer on the head as coolly as if be were 
petiing a cat, calling out as he did 


\ LARGE traveling “wild-beast show” 


B0— 

*“Hollo, Billy, my old friend! how are 
your’ 

Everyone shuddered, expecting to see 
the outstretched arm torn off at one snap 
by those tremendous jaws; but instead of 
that the tiger rubbed iw great yellow heau 
caressingly against Jack’s brawny band, 
and uttered a ioud purr of satisfaction that 
sounded like the winding up of a clock, 

The news of this wonuer flew from 
mouth to mouth,and certainly the owner of 
the show had no cause to couiplain of a 
Slack attendance now, for in «# trice the 
whole place wes.full to ove: flowing. 

So, too, was the cash.taker’s drawer, for 
many of the new-comers,iu their eagerness 
to see What was going on, threw down sil- 
ver instead of copper, aud rushed in with- 
out waiting for thoir change. 

Meanwhile the seaman, catching by the 
aru) one of the keepers who happened to 
be close by, calied out to him— 

‘Hark'e®, toate, just open Billy's cage, 
will yer? e’s an old suLipmate o’ mine, 
and 1 wants to go ip and have a yarn about 
old times with wim,’’ 

The keeper looked puzzied—as well he 
might. 

He knew how little the tigar was to be 
trusted, and had no wish to see this adven- 
turous biue-jacket gobbled up before bis 
very eyes, 

Moreover, if he were to open the cage at 
all, it would be no easy matter to let the 
sailor in without at the same time letting 
the tiger out; and where would they all ve 
then? 

a really mean it?’ asked he doubi- 
ully. 

“Mean it? 0° course I mean it, you lub- 
ber!’ cried Jack indignantly, “Come, 
look sharp! Don’t you see he knows me 
again?” 

The tiger gave another roar, as if he 
meant to say, ‘Yes, lo be sure I do;” and 
the keeper only balf re-assured, opened tne 
cage with one hand, while he heid all ready 
in the other the suort iron var with which 
he was accustomed to keep order among bis 


grim pupilis whenever luey seemed to inis 
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snap up one or two of them by way of 
light !unch. 

But “Billy” was far too much occupied 
with his friend the sailor to take any notice 
of them. 

Round and round the man he went a 
dozen times at ieast, rabbing bis broad 
striped sides against him most affection. 
ately; and then, rearing up on his hind 
feet, planted bis two fore — upon Jack's 
sturdy shoulders, while the sailor, taking 
off his low.crowned hat, clapped it on the 
monster’s bead. 

Such a queer figure did the tiger make 
with this tris little shiny hat cocked jaunt- 
ily on oneside of bis huge flat skuli that 
the whole throng of lookers-on burat into 
a roar of laughter, 

But all this was nothing to what was 
—- 

“Billy,” said the blue-jacket putting back 
the ha: upon bis own head, “‘let’s see if 
you remember what I taught yer. Jump!” 

He stretched out his right arm to ita ful) 
length as he spoke, and with one bound 
the tiger leaped right over it, lightly as a 
feather, in spite of its huge size, 

“Now back again, wate!’’ cried the sailor, 
and back went the obedient monster over 
the leap, as readily as a performing 
dog. 
“Well, I’m a Dutchman if I could make 
him do better than that myself,’’ said the 
admiring keeper, ‘tact, I don’t b’lieve | 
could manage it half so well. How did 
you ever l’arn him ali them tricks, 
matey?’’ 

‘It was I that bad the feeding of him 
aboard ship,’’ answered the sailor, with a 
grin; “and he ain’t forgot it, neither—have 
yer, Billy, my boy?” 

The tiger replied with a friendly growl, 
as much as to say, ‘Not a bit of it,”’ 

‘Now, Billy,” shouted the seaman, slap- 
ping his hands sharply together, ‘sit 
down,”’ 

Instantly the mighty beast lay crouching 
like a cat on the floor of the cage; and then 
the sailor sat down beside it, with bis back 
propped against its gaunt muscular body, 
and one hand laid caressingly upon the ter- 
rible fore paw that could have knocked out 
his brains with one pat. 

Then Jack struck up “Rule Brittannla,” 
aud the tiger beat time on the floor with 
his paws, witb a force that nade the whole 
cage tremble; and asthe sailor rollea out 
with the full power of his voice, 


‘Britons never, never, never, shall be 
slaves,’ 


“Billy” joined in the chorus with such a 
roar that it set all the windows rattling, 

But just aa the seaman was proceeding 
to exhibit some more of his striped com- 
rade’s accomplishinents, and the de- 
light of the watching crowd was at its 
highest, Jack happened to catch a glimpse 
of the church ciock through the nearest 
window. 

“Hello!” cried he, starting up; ‘it’s later 
than I thought; and if I’m goin’ to catch 
the hafternoon train to Portsmouth I have- 
n't got much time to spare, Good-bye, Bil- 
ly, my hearty! the bes of friends must part, 
you know.” 

But apparently the tiger was not of 
the same opinion, for he evidentiy had no 
intention of parting with his friend just 
yet. 

When tbe sailor rose to go the beast kept 
80 close to him that the keeper, who stood 
ready to open the grate, was forced to snut 
it again, for fear of letting out the brute as 
weil as the inan, 

Three times did Jack attempt to slip 
out, and three times did the tiger catch 
him gently by the jacket with its 
enormous teeth, and draw him quietly 
back again. 

“Well, this is a queer fix to be in!’’ 
cried the seaman, half vexed and bali 
laughing. ‘1 came fora friendly call, but 
I didn’t bargain tor being axed to stay alto- 
gether!’’ 

The keeper, however, began to laok 
grave, tor he saw that the tiger was getting 
angry, and that afew minutes more might 
cost the reckless sailor his life. 

But just then a bright idea struck him. 
Fetching a lagge piece of raw meat, 
he flung it in® the inner cage, which 
formned a kind of back-room to the larger 
one, 

Tne tiger pounced upon it at once, and 
instantly the wary keeper closed the inner 
door upon him, making bim secure, while 
friend Jack, seeing the coast clear, lost no 
time in making good his escape, 


—_— —— <a <a 


PuT THE CHILDREN TO Bsp,—Not with 
& reproo! for any 01 that day’s sins of owis- 
sion or commission. Take any time but 
bed time for that, 

If you ever heard a little creature sighing 
or sobbing in its sleep you could never do 
thie, Seai their closing eyelids with a kiss 
and a biessing. 

The time will come, all too soon, when 
they will lay their heads upon their pillows 
lacking both. 

Let them then at least have this sweet 
memory of a happy childhood, of which 
no future sorrows or troubles can ro} 
them, 

Giive them their rosy youth. Nor need 
this involve wild license. ‘Lhe judicious 
parent will not so mistake our wedaL- 
ing. 

if you have ever met the man or the wo- 
ivan whose éyes have suddenly tilled when 
& 1ittlé child bas crept trustingly to ite u 
ther’s breast, you may have seen 

n whose childhood’s home Dignity 8 
S6verity stood where Love and Pitys 
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|; Have been. Too much induigence ba 
nem | 


ruined thousands of children; too muck 
iove, BOt One, 

























































A MEMORY, 





BY ALEXANDER GRANT, 





When thy burdened spirit fatia, 
Worn with grief and weary days, 
And the purple distance sails 
in the fading saffron haze, 


Droop thy fringed lids, nor sigh, 
Should the gathering tears o'erflow;, 
Sing again the song that I 
Hang W thee, long, long ago, 


Let thy snowy fingers stray 
In among the ivory keys, . 
While the twilight sinks to gray, 
And upsewells the sweet night-breeze— 


They will find the dear old strain, 
Woo'd from out the trembling strings ;' 
hey will find it, notin vain, 
if thy spirit with them sings! | 


And though day be overcast, 
Starlight giimmers on the sea, 
While through darkness, dawn, at last, 
Brighter days for you and me! 
ro 


DISORDERS OF SPEEKCH. 

The field of medical science, studded as 
it is with strange sights, exhibits nothing 
more curious than certain disorders of 
speech found in connection with brain dis. 
eases. 

We refer to cases where there is almost 
unimpaired capacity for forming ideas, and 
also of pronouncing words, but with a 
strange inability to fit the word to the 
idea. 

To medical authorities this peculiarity is 
known as Aphasia, and it presents mary 
features of great interest. 

Thus, a conversation like the following 
may be carried on with an aphasic 
patient. 

Ilolding up @ pen. the questioner asks, 
“What is this?’’ 

The eyes of the patient shows intelli. 
gence, his lips move spasmodically, but 
the required word will not come. 

‘Is it a sword?’’ asks the questioner. 

The patient makes a guesture of impa- 
tience and contempt, clearly replying that 
the question is ridiculously wide of the 
mark. 

“Is it a pencil?’’ asks the questioner 
again. 

Tne patient still shakes his head, but his 
look implies that his guess is much nearer 
the truth than the former one, 

‘Is it a pen?’ is then asked. 

“Yes—a pen,’’ answers the patient readi- 
ly and with evident reliet. 

A moment afterwards the questioner 
again holds up the same object and de- 
mands its name; but the patient is dumb 
as at first. 

He has just pronounced the word ‘‘pen;’’ 
his whole demeanor shows clearly that he 
understands what it is, but by some inscru. 
table impediment he is hindered trom con- 
necting the idea with the word. 

Some link has dropped out of the mys- 
terious chain which connects the thought 
formed in the brain with its articulate ex 
pression in speech. 

Sometimes the tendency of the aphasic 
patient is to substitute for the correct word 
others resembling them either in sense or 
sound, 

“Give me my little chapel,’’ said an 
aphasic patient once, when demanding the 
prayer ook. 

‘Are those the pipes for laying on tke 
lighit’’ was the mode of another’s inquiry 

bout the gas: 

“My friend has become a Plymouth 
broiher,’’ was what an aphastic once in- 
tended to say. What he did say was: 
“My friend has become a Yarmouth Blos- 
ter!’ 

In the two former cases the analogy in 
Sense, in the last, the similarity in sound, 
(xplains the curious confusion. 

An aphasic patient is sometimes in the 
position of a talking parrot, and possesses 
some half-dc zen phrases which he employs 
inaccurately, and perhaps indifferently. 
To every question he may answer: 
“Good morning,”’ ‘Quite ready,’’ ‘Can’t 
stlord it,’ ‘List complete’’—just as the 
parrot says ‘“‘Pretty Pll.’’ 

Sometimes he is limited to a few mono- 
syllables, such as ‘‘Yes,’’ ‘‘No,”’ ‘‘Nurse,’’ 
yet repeats the alphabet quite correctly, 
sud may even say the Lord's Prayer with- 

it & slip 

lhe explanation of this curious anomaly 


at these last have become from long 
perfectly automatic, and are there 
cCadily repeated without nscious 
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Sometimes an apbasic who has not 
spoken an articulate word for weeks wil! 
cry out quite intelligibly, under the in 
fluence of fear or surprise, just as an by«- 
verical paralytic who had not moved a limb 
for many a day has been known to leap 
out of bed on hearing a cry of ‘‘Fire!"’ 

Occasionally, a patient who bas lost ali 
power of voluntary conversation can never- 
theless read fluently and correctly trom 
printed matter. 

The case is on record of an apbasic who 
kept a slate on which he wrote down all 
common words and phrases which he was 
likely to need. 

When addressed® he referred to his slate, 
and if the vocabulary necessary for giving 
& Correct answer was found written there, 
he replied readily and correctly, but was 
totally incapable of employing a single 
— which was not included upon Lis 
ist. 

Here the explanation seemed to be that 
the sense of sight helped the nervous im 
pulses which were too weak to originate 
speech without this extraneous aid. 

A parallel to this curious condition Is 
afforded by some patients who, on being 
asked vo put out their tongue, are unable io 
do 80, although their ¢ftorts show that they 
understand perfectly wnat is wanted. 

But if the doctor now puts out his ton gue 
and repeats his command, they obey with 
perfect ease and readiness. Thus the la: - 
guage of gesture gives the stimulus which 
articulate speech has lost the power wu! 
altording. 

Writing is usually more or lees inter- 
fered with in the aphasic patient, and 
generally the degree of interference bears 
more proportion to the damage to speech. 

The aphasic may have host entirely the 
power of writing, and make nothing but 
unmeaning strokes, 

He may form letters correctly, but be 
unable tw group them into words. He 
may write down correctly his name and 
his residence; but there his capacity may 
end. 

Ile may write short monosyllables, but 
fail in attempting longer words. He may 
write single words correctly, but be unable 
to group them into sentences 

Lastly, ae may copy long passages from 
print with perfect correctness, and yet be 
totally unable to write a siogle word if the 
printed matter be withdrawn 

A patient in this last condition may spell 
and pronounce correctly, yet be incapable 
of writing a single letter unless written or 
printed matter be placed before him, when 
he copies with ease and accuracy. 

Eaoough has been said Ww show the var- 
iety of symtoms present in aphasia and 
their truly marvellous character. 

The human body, like & complex and 
delicate instrument out of tune, may give 
rise to strange phenomena under the dis 
turbing influence of disease, but none 
stranger or more imprcesive than those un- 
der consideration 

In some of these cases it has been found 
possible to teach the use of language again, 
and the man of forty or fifty goes back to 
his elementary epelling book and labor- 
iously reacquires the language which he 
learnt at his mother’s knee. 

——>_ + > 
brains of bold, 

lil gotten goods seldom prosper. 

Only so much do I know as [ have lived. 

It is good to begin well, but better to end 
well, P 

Inconstancy is the attendant of a weak 
mind, 

in vain he craves advice that will not 
follow it. 

It costs more to revenge injuries than to 
bear them. 

That man is the richest whose pleasures 
are cheapest, 

It is less painful to learn in youth than 
to be ignoraat tn age. 

He that is discontented in one place wil! 
seldom be happy ino another, 

Cultivate not only the cornfields of your 
mind but the pleasure grounds also, 

Every man complains of his memory, 
but no man complains of his judgment, 

Into the composition of every happiness 
enters the thought of having deserved it. 


It your mind is not upon your work, you 
annot expect to accomplish it with any degree of 

satisfaction to others or credit lo yourse f 
Habits of neatness are partly natural and 
. Sy ] the alm r 
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_ Femininities. 


Artificial honey— K isses sent by mail. 


The Queen of Siam wears one and one- 
balf inch boots. 


Ripe tomatoes will remove ink-stains 


from white ctotb, 


The maiden’s lover is always a man 
alter Ler own heart, 


Women are too imaginative and sensi 
tive to have much logic. 


Sailor maidens are now wearing a scarf. 
pin in the shape of a Neptune's trident. 


What is it that ladies are always getting 
which they do not want?—Why, getting old! 


Gasket: ‘Yes, sir, I'm a self-made man."’ 
Mmothered voice; ‘‘Then you cheated yourself.'* 


Camphor is offensive to mice, and will 


keep them away from where It is scattered about, 


The School of Medicine of Boston Uai- 
versity Las graduated 474 physicians, Nearly one- 
half or these are women. 


True religion is the poetry of the heart; 
it bas enchantments useful to our manners; It [gives 
us LoL: happiness and virtue, 


he E nprees ot Austria has been drown 
ing ber great grief in the stady of Greek, in which 
she has made adwirable progress, 


The beautiful polish of which copper is 
susceptible may be preserved by varnishing with 
shellac while the metal ls warm and quite free from 
grease. 


flaif the sorrows of women would be 
averted If they could repress the speech they know 
to be useless, —nay, the speech they have resolved 
Bot lo make. 


The Duchess of Fife, the recently mar 
ried daughter of the I’rince of Wales, can't squeeze 
her foot into auything less than a 3'y shoe, More tre- 
quently it le a full-fledged 4, 


The oldest banker iu the country is [D3 
hborah Powers, senior partner in the bank of DL, 
lowers & Sons, Lansingburg, N.Y. She ® years 
vid, and shrewd enough to be a thousand, * 


The ex Empress Eugenie is about 70 
years of ave, bul those who bave seen her recenuy 
say that there is still the old fascination in her man- 
ner, and the same girlish grace about her slender 
tixure, 


Mra Passee, to her maid: ‘‘How is the 
weather to-day, Marie?’’ Maid: **Fresh and windy, 
madam,.’’ ‘*Very well; you will please pul a 
healthy flush on my cheeks this morning. Lam go- 
low out,*’ 


A woman’s proper figure on the modern 
plan is sald by the English authorities to be of 24 
inches about the walet and 36 about the bust. There 
isa Mre, Mclonald in Engiand, though, who basa 
walst of Is and a bust of 45, 


‘No, Mr. Jones, | cannot be your wite.’’ 
‘Hut you'll be asisterto me, lromise me that.** 
‘itis unnecessary, Your brother proposed to me 
last week and | promised to be his sister, | bave 
been your slater for a week,’ 


Princess Louise’s evening gloves are all 
kid, twelve buttons, and her morning gloves are 
eight-button suede, Kid gloves are always worn by 
the women of the royal family, while the other wo- 
men of the court wear suede, 


English society is making an attempt to 
introduce a new dance, on this plan: Four paces are 
made as though a march were intended, and then 
each gentieman embraces bis lady and wallzes with 
her for four bars, then resumlag paciug. Kepeat, 


Ada: ‘‘So you have been to see your 
husband's folks, have you, Lulu’ And how did you 
like bis mother?*’ Luin: “Oh! ever so much, Ada: 
she made me feel so much at home, Why, in lees 
than 24 hours afier Larrived there she had mein the 
kitehbeu wiplug dishes,*’ 


Three sisters, all under 15 years of age, 
In Miesourl, weleh together 56 pounds, Lydia, 15 
years old, le the heaviest, tipping the beam at 474 
pounds, Cwoot the trio have six fogers on each 
hand and the same number of toes on each foot, 
Their parents are of ordinary size, 


The cleanest and most pertectly polished 
hardwood floors have no water used on them, They 
are simply rubbed every morning with a large flan- 
nel cloth whtck Is vcecasionally dipped in parafin- 
wil, The floor is rubved with the grain of the wood, 
not acrossit, This ls better than waziog 


Mra Maria M Dean is a home pathic 
physician who look an <fiice In Helena, Montana, 
three yearsavo. Her Ineume last year was in the 
neighborhood of $12,000, She is a wraduate of Wis- 
consin University and from a boston medical school, 
and als, studied medicine in Berlin, She le # years 
old, 


A young woman was observed in a 
street car the other day on her way to a circulating 
brary after having devoured three novele-— "A 
Lost Wife,’’ “*A Jealous Husband’’ and ‘‘Were 
They Married?" —-acombinativon, judging from the 
titles, calculated to produce boll mental aud moral 
dyspepsia. 

Bobby, who has been sitting patiently 
balf an hour: ‘‘Mr, Boomer, | wish you would pop 
the question to Bella.’’ Bella; **Kobert, you 
naughty boy, what possereed you to make such a 
preposterous remara?’’ bub vy, sulmily **Well, 
anyway, ma seldif be did you'd Jump at the chance, 
and 1 want Ww see you Jump." 


Mrs. Wallace, of Summerville, Ohio, was 
culling up an old dress that belonged Ww her mother, 
who died a couple of years Ayo, when the scissors 


came upon something bard, Upon examination it 





was found W be a 920 DIL folded and sewed in a hem, 
Mre. Waliace is not in the best of circumstances aad 
the fund was a very Ulwely one 

When it is remembered that the girl who 
eares for Ser looks takes a bath every tatit +fore 
yoing to hed, washes her te brushes her back 
hair for r ee » . t 
” © a friz « 
’ ~ giy rT a +. A acm 
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FAasculinities, 
"How much sooner it gous = dark to 


Some men are born poor, others achieve 
poverty, and others th®ust poverty upon other peo- 
ple. 


It ia sad so think how few our pleasures 
really are, and for the which we foolishly risk eternal 
quod, 


Bometimes men do not realize that they 
are lucky until years after they have bad their goo! 
luck, 


A Western man recently married a 
widow because she took such good care of ber fret 
husband's grave. 


When s young man proposes and is ac- 
cepted, be riage the giri's hand, If he is rejected, 
he wrings his own hands, 


The truth about some men is never 
known until after they are dead, and you can't find 
it then upon their monuments. 


You can get into a woman's good graces 
easier by pleasing her baby than by flattering ber- 
self. Mother pride ls strouger than female vanity. 


Wise father, to married son: ‘You are 
living very comfortably, | see; but are you saving 
any moneyr'' Wise son, whispering: ‘' Yea, but 
dua't tell my wite.'’ 


Father: ‘‘What makes you #80 extrava 
gantwith my money?'’ Son: ‘Because I didn't 
think you would like to spend it yourself after 
working so hard for it."' 


Young man: “You are older than I am, 
and I want to ask you a question. Does a woman 
siways mean what she says?’ Old man: *'Alwaye 
that is, if she’s married!'' 


Accepted suitor: ‘ Woa't you fiad it 
awkward when you meet your other two husbands 
in heaven?'’ interesting widow: ‘Il dun't expect to 
meet either of them there." 


The death of William Scott, the oldest 
employee of Mesers. Kyre & Spottiswoode, the Lou- 
dea publishers, isannouneed, His name had been 
vou thelr pay-roll for 51 years, 


‘Ku ta mo ning sha hau-to jiu-to”’ is from 
anew Chinese phrase-book; butit lsn't Chinese, tt 
ls Knglish, Itiethe way the Onlnese are taughito 
say ‘Good morning, sir; how do you dor'' 


Judge Hilton was a clerk in a law firm, 
and was picked out by A. T, Mtewart as hia lewal 
miviser, Now be le estimated to possess $20, 000,000 
im personality, and Slewart's widow is brougiit iv 
as bie debtor at her death. 


“Tbe bridesmaids wore handsome 
breeches, the gift of the bridegroom,'' Lio not tbe 
shocked; the compositor could hardly have recov 
ered from his annual picnic when he made this eal 
blunder about the bridal brooches, 


Neighbor: ‘‘Bertie, your mother is call 
ing yo@!’’ Bertie: **Yee'm, I know it; but TE fancy 
she dob't want me very bad,’’ Neighbor: ‘'She hes 
called you seven times already.’ Hertles ‘Yes, 1 
know; bul she basn't called ‘Albert’ yet."* 


An amusing story is wold of a young 
preacher in Texas, who astonished tie audience by 
abnouncing aga text “Mt, Charles iil, 7.°' The alip 
vl the tongue was understoud soon ater when he 
was married toa young lady in St, Oharles, La. 


Dr. Grimshaw: “Don't you know, 
young man, thatit's very lnjurious ww blow cigar- 
ette smoke down your nuse iu that wayl'' Mr, th 
A‘dle: ‘leit? Lknow ite vewy disagweeabie, audi 
I hate to do It, but all the other fellows do It, doucher 
kuow!'’ 


Tho well-known detection of a crime, in 
‘‘Dinplomacy,’’ through the perfume of a woman's 
glove, was reproduced by @ recent vecurrence in 
Varis. Aman who found bis reouvin robbed of ali 
his Jeweiry perceived a pecullar periume, avd atew 
dayy later noticed It again when passing two well 
dress d women lo the etreet. They were arrested 
aod found lo be the Lileves, 


Jenkins, walking up the front garden: 
**Whaton earth’’ (reads * No Admittance hacep 
on Kusiness’’)—what on earth, Mr, larker, have 
you got that stuck on your front duor fort’ Varker: 
“Why, so many ornamental fellows cali on my 
daughters they are in one another's way, anl’as the 
«iris don’t go off | must do something to reduce tte 
surplus, Coming lu? Nor Well, ta ta!l’’ 


An old Kktoman, much Ww the surprise of 
his friends, sought wl divorce hia wife, with whom it 
was always @upposed that he had ilved very bap 
pily. lle wae blamed for takiog this step, aod in re 
ply put vat ble footand asked if his shoe 
new and well imate, ‘Yet,’ sald he, ‘‘aone of you 
can tell where it pinches.'"" From this Incident is 
sald Wo have come the old saying ‘‘where the shee 
pinches.'' 


Ferdinand Guzman, the moet famous 
banditin Spain, laa dwarf, whoat one time kepta 
small store to Ciranada, He became aoyered at 
some action taken by the authorities and lout lo the 
mnounteine. Helebidevusly ugly in appearance and 
utterly uvecrupulous, The romantic chivairy at- 
tributed to Spanish bandits does not apply to lilm at 
all. He hes gathered about him acrew of the worst 
ecutthroate io FKurope and over them he reigns eu- 
preme. 


Eben 8 Allen, late President of the 
Green Line Street Car Corporation, New York, who 
hypothecated 924) (0) worth of forged stock of the 
corporation, Gum traces his downtall to his wife, 
whom he adore!., His wife was extravagant. “le 
wished to shine in society. For her sake the tous. 
band committed a crime which will cause tilin to eo 
hisdaysin prison. Letextravagant wives whi are 
pushing thelr loving tusbands to the verge of bank. 
rupley pause and refect, 


were tert 


Young wife: ‘You are not goiny out 
to-night, are your'’ Hlusbaod. ‘Yes, my dear: | 
must go back to the office ah post my books tu 


afraid I'll be kept late ‘Not going anywhere «x 


ceptto the officer’’ ''* Noo **Well, hen 
to Strong Smweli © Co.'s around the 
your < fice, ou the way duwn They’ 
* (jet ae ple f uackhera 
5 i “ a 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“A Serenade” by G A. Hammond, com- 
prines some excellent poetry. The leading 
features are ‘The Golden Circle,’’ ‘The 
Heaurrections Trine” and ‘‘Bertha."’ The 
a!! show fine poetic suscéptibility and feel- 
ing, combined with forceful lessons of truth 
and wisdom. Witrout pretending too 
inuch, the gifted author shows bimaelf not 
only » keen observer but a tasteful word- 
painter, Pubiisbed at Kingsclear, N. B, 
Canada, 


FRESH PEKERIODICALA, 

The commiete novel in the September 
number of LAppinestt('s Magazine lea bright 
aud entertaining romance entitied ‘‘Sola- 
rion,” by Edgar Fawoett, whose rtrait 
forme the frontispiece, George W. Childs 
wives the last of bis very interesting series 
of “Keoollections.”’ A timely article is 
contributed by Charlies Chauncey Binney 
upon “The Australian Balint 8S m.”’ 
“The Pine and the Palm,” by m, 4S. 
Walsh, in a very clever story. Julian 
Magnus discourses in an interesting fashion 
upon ‘How Plays are Made.”” Miss Annie 
H. Wharton writes about “The Log College 
and Karly Presabyterian.emn in Pennsylva- 
nia.” Cvoarles Morris answers the article 
on © Evolution,” by Dr, Bonnell, which ap- 
peared in the August number, ‘Bride 
Catehlig ’ mw ves an aocount of some curious 
nariial customs among verlous § tribes, 
The department of “Our One Hundred 
(Juestions,’”’ wuich clones with this num- 
ber presenta much curious and varied in- 
formation, There are other prose oon- 
tributions and three poems, 

A good deal nay be learned about CUbl. 
nese viris from the article which opens 7'he 
(Juwer tor September, The author of 
throw to be Happy, Though Married,”’ bas 
a paper in this number on “Right and 
Wrong Arbition,”’ which ia followed by 
“Whatis Myrrh?” a question that is ~ne- 
wered by the author of the article, ‘he 
Ar. ot Seif Dofence,’’ which follows, does 
not relate lo toe maniv art, but to that of 
Curistians, “Home Nursing’’ ia the title 
ofa valusbie little paper, and is followed 
by asketch, with pen aod poncil, of “A 
(Jusker Mission in Madagaescar.”” ‘Obild- 
ren of Light’ is « paper of Sunday reading 
oapectally; “Living Peaceably” is not of 
uile #o tueological m nature; nor is “A 
(Aiupae of Some Sightions Folk" of that 
eiass at all, “Sisughters in Italy,’’ by 
Peot, W.G. Blaikie, is tbe fifth chapter in 
the new book of martyra, MStories and 
poem, and a big bundle of “short arrows” 
bring the uumber to acione, Cassell & Co., 
publishers, New York, 


An etcbing by that famous French eteb- 
er, |. Le Ket, forme the frontispiece of the 
Nep.eu ver nuMber of the Magazine of APC. 
The etching is of # painting, “lo toe Cnim- 
ney Corner,’’ by Adolph Mentgel. “The 
Bart zon Sohool,” # series of unueually in- 
Leresting papers, ie continued and opens 
the magazine, Mortimer Menpes, a popu 
tar Mowiieh artist, contributes a paper ou 
tho “Pointing of Etchings,’”’ which is ac 
companied by a chalk drawing of bhimeeif 
“High Street, Oxtord, and Brazsnose Co.- 
leye’’ will interest all. A capital engrav- 
ing by Boileau of a patnting by A, T, Ribot 
ofan old woman making up accounts is 
honored with a full page of the magsszine, 
The extibition of the Humoristain Art is 
discussed and illustrated. There is no 
more valuabie article inthe number than 
thatof Coaries de Kay on the late Geo, 
Faller, # painter whostands higu in Amer. 
wan art, Excellent examples of Mr, Fal- 
ler’s work are given. ‘Painters’ Weath- 
er'’ is described by W. W. Fenn, ‘Pic. 
tures of Jewish Life,” and copious notes 
bring the number to an end. Cassell «& 
Co, publishers, New York, 

a 

Tux Newest GamMe.—Tne newest game 
takes the form of an information party, and 
is Ubagun by passing to each gentieman a 
card and to the ladies emal! pieces of paper, 
whien should be numbered, 

Those who discover the same nuinber on 
their card aud paper are partners for the 
wane, 

Mach couple must think of a question, 
sensible or ridiculous, historical or in re 
xard to the weather, to be written on the 
cards, afler which the cards are to be gath- 
ered together, and the leader reads each in 
turn, giving afew moments for the part- 
ners to consider the subject and write the 
auswer, which should be read aloud in 
turn, 

‘Tuis is where the fun of the game begins 
as iuany Of the answers are exoeedingly 
queer, Thowe baving @ correct snsewer 
uiark their card 10, a wrong answer 0, and 
if the answer ils auywhere near right it is 
counted 5, 

W ben all are added prizes may be dis- 
tributed as in progressive games for the 
best and poorest record, The tustructive 
part of the gaine is the discussion which 
follows the questions, 

i ee 

Mks Fouu —"The trouvle with you men 
is that you won't hear to reason. If you 
would be guided by your wife, vow, you'd 
Ket wiong a good deal better.’”” Fogg— 
“You, forget, ny dear, that Adam was gui- 
ded by bis wife. And see what a fix it got 
him tnt” 

Sa 

CHILDREN's LiIVEs ARB MADE MIsmR.- 
All.«® by the irritation and distress caused 
by Worma, Ae these pests sap their vital- 
ity and retard their healthy growth, they 
should be treated at once with Dr. Jayne's 
Tonic Vermifuge. This remedy destroys 
the Worms, cleanses the intestines of their 
nests, and acts as a General Tonic for both 
the young and old, thus materially aiding 

u Lullding Up the strength, 


QUEER FREAKS OF MENORY. 


Dr. Forbes Winslow, in bis ‘Obscure 
Diseases of the Brain,’’ recounts some most 
remarkable instances of the !oss of mem- 
ory—instances which one would be shy of 
swallowing, even with a iarge amount of 
aalt, were it not for tne fact that they come 
weil authenticated from so eminent a 
specialist as Dr, Winslow. 

Many of the cases of lapsas memor m of 
which be speaks were the consequence of 
some iliness, 

One of his patients, subject to paralytic 
seizures, always knew when his attack was 
coming on by absolutely forgetting his 
own Christian name; and if asked to sign 
a letter during this period, invariably used 
hi« eurname only. 

Ou the contrary, another patient, trou- 
bled with epileptic fita, forgot his surname 
prior to the seizure; while «third, a Frerecn 
miner, whose cave bad vallied all the doc- 
tors of bis own country, could not say 
mon pere or ma mere, but only pe and 


ine, 

A lady, after ilinoss, lost all recollec. 
tion of her name, and never could be 
brought to pronounce it unless she saw it 
in writing. 

Similarly, a nan forgot the names of his 
children, while another forgot bis own 
and his wife’s name in addition. 

There was a gentieman of rank (says 
Dr. Winslow) who frequently, when out 
walking, forgot bis name or address, and 
was in the habit of stopping passengers in 
the street and accosting them with, ‘1 am 
Sir So-and-So, Where do I live?’’ or, “I 
live at such an address (wentioning it). 
Who am 1?” 

We may match with this the story told 
by Abernethy of a patient of bis who 
knew bis friends perfectiy, but could not 
name them, He was walking in the atreet 
oue day when he meta friend to whom he 
was wnost anxious to communicate some- 
thing concerning another friend. But he 
could not remember tne other friend’s 
pawe, and at last, frantic with hiv ineffect- 
ual efforyg to wake it understood who was 
the per ineant, he seized his first friend 
by the arm, and dragged him through 
several streets to the residence of the otuer, 
and pointed to his name on the door. 

Dr. Hertz speaks of a patient of his, an 
cflioer of artillery, who could not say any- 
thing spontaneously though be couid read 
with great facility, 

Phere ia aiso the case of a tnan who for- 
got how to read, but retained the power of 
writing: 

Boerhaave mentions the couse of a Span- 
ish dramatist, who, weiter an acute attack of 
fever, forgot all the languages he had 
learned, and would not be convinoed that 
ils own works were really his. In other 
respects his mind was not in tbe jeast im- 
paired and he continued to write tragedies 
equal in power to bis earlier efforts 

Loss of language is by po mesns rare. 
Wopter had «a patient who lost all Kuo. 
ledge of a language with which he had 
been familiar, after brain disease, conse- 
quent upon a tall from bis house, 

The recovery of a forgotten language 
after illness is less uncomimon, and Win- 
slow hab several cases, 

One is that of a Welsbman who, during 
a forty yeurs' residence in London, had 
for; n his native language entirely. 
He was admitted to St. Thomas’s hospital 
for injury to the head, and raved incess- 
antly in Welsh, and when he was diecnar- 
ged, spoke that language fluently, and had 
forgotven all bis Englisb. 

Another be records is the case of a Ger- 
man gentleman, who aftera fall froia his 
horse, recovered the knowledge of bis na 
tive ‘tongue, which he bad not spoken 
before tor twenty-five years, 

Closely allied to these in their character. 
istics are the instances, pretty numerous of 
born idiots coming into full possession of 
ail their faculties after a lucky fall on the 
head, 

SO  —_____ 

CUNNING AND DisORETION.—Cunning 
bes only private selfish aims, and sticks at 
nothing which may make them succeed, 
Discretion has large and extended views, 
and, like a well-formed eye, commands a 
whole horizon; cunning is a kind of short- 
sightedness that discovers the miunutest 
objects which are neur at band, but is not 
able to discern things ata distance, 

Discretion, the more it is discovered, 
gives a greater autnority to the person who 

it. Discretion is the perfection of 
reason and a guide to us in all the duties of 
life; cunning is a kind of instinct tnat 
looks out only after our immediace interest 
and welfare, — 

Discretion is found only in men of strong 
sense and good understanding; cunning is 
often to be met with In brutes themselves, 
and in persous who are but the fewest re- 
moves from them. 

In short, cunning is only the mimic of 
discretion, and may be mistaken by weak 
men in thé same manner as vivacity is 
often mistaken for wit and gravity for wis- 
dom, 

rr 

Dust ACOUMULATIONS IN Housks,—In 
a town-bouse we should deprecste ail kinds 
of ornaments and mouldings which have 
much undercutting, and have many hol- 
lows in which dust and dir will 
lodge. 

Piaster corntoes with large hollow mould- 
inge soon become full of dirt, whieh is sei. 
dom removed because it is not noticed, 
and the hollows cannot be dusted out from 
below. 

For a similar reason, the rich-looking 
embossed papers which are so much in 
vor now are not to be recommended 
tow n-bouses. 
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Print! Neat Binding! 


Tue usual price for the cheapest set of D.ckens Novels has heretofore been $10 00, 
Owing to the present low price of printing paper and a very large contract with a lead- 
ing book manufacturer we are enabled to offer our readers the most extraordinary 


bargain in good literature ever heard of, 


15 Handsomely Made, Convenient Sized Books. 


Dickens’ Works are the most w dely read of any novels privted in any language, 
The popularity of Dickens is ever increasing and every parson should own a full! set 


of bis works, Charles Dickens is eminent!y the novelist of the people. 


No person 


is well read who bas not perused bis works, 


OLIVER TWIST, 
AMERICAN NOTES, 
DOMBEY & SON, 
MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT, 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND, 
CHRISTMAS STORIES, 
TALE OF TWO CITIES, 
HARD TIMES, 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY, 
REPRINTED PIECES, 


BLEAK HOUSE 

LITTLE DORRIT, 

PICKWICK PAPERS, 

DAVID COPPERFIELD, 
BARNABY RUDGE, 

OLD CURIOSITY SHOP, 
GREaT EXPECTATIONS, 
SKETCHES BY BOZ, 
UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELER, 
MYSTERY OF EDWIN DKOOD, 


The Only Way to Get this Set of Dickens 


is through THE SATUKDAY EVENING POST, 


HOW TO CET THEM. 


Any of our present subscribers who send us $2.00 and the name of a now subecriber 
wiil yet the entire 15 volumes free of all charges as a premium. 


A PRESENT TO A FRIEND. 


What a chance to make a useful gift to a friend! Send the paper to your friend for 
a year and have the complete set of 15 volumes sent to yourself, all for the smali sum 


of $2,00 


We hope each of our present subscribers will send us a new subscriber and obtain 
these books, which are well worth FIVE times the sum we ask for both. 


NOT CHEAP, TRASHY BOOKS: 


Theee 15 VOLUMES are each about 5 x 7 inches in size and of uniform thickness. 


The printing is clear and the type of a readable size, 


made for this editicn, 


They are printed from plates 


Not CONDENSED OR ABRIDGED, 


Never before has the opportunity been presented for securing so much valuable 
reading matter for so small an amount. If you wish to get this set you should send 
in your order at once, that it may be among the first and that you lose no time in 6n- 


joying the ownership of it, 
Addresa, 


The Saturday 


Evening Post, 


726 Sansom St., Philadelphia. Pa. 


regular sponges for dust;* but even the 
eimooth-surface papers of this embossed 
class collect a great deal of dust in their 
crevices and on the upper sides of their re- 
lief ornaments, and are much more diffi 
cult to keep properly clean than a smooth 
paper. 

Along the worst dust-traps in houses 

are the larger pieces of furniture, such as 
wardrobes and high book cases, which are 
made with the old-fashioned sham cornice 
round the top, and a flat top several inehes 
below the top of the cornice. 
_ This valley on the top of such furniture 
8 In ReoverAl Never cleaned or looked at; 
Owing (to its Construction, it can neither 
be seen nor can the dust be brushed oft 
it without turning the whole erection over 
on its side. It isa place tnat seems care- 
fully made as a dirt-collector. 


tia, 


FoR THE Eyks.—An automatic sight- 
teaming musechine has just been set up in 
London. Essentially, the apparatus con- 
sists of 22 pairs of lenses of varying con- 
vexity and concavity—all or any of which 
can, by turning a handle, be successively 
brought before the pair of eyes beiny 
tested, 


it works in the following manner 








You * 


plece the inevitab le psuny in the slot, and 
putone foot upon a pedal at the vase. The 
apparatus forthw ith become open at “per: 
fect sight,”’ and if, on looking through,you 
find that you can. read the tea type at the 
back with ease, you may justly conclude 
tbat you do not ceed s les. 

Jt, bowever, you are tar-sigbted, you 
can, by tarning a handle at the side, bring 
@ series of leu ses carefully graduated in 
convexity, before your eyes, until you ge 
the powsr requ ired, 

Turning the dandle in the other direction 
brings forwarc’ « series of concave lentes 
Suitable to thor e who have wyopia, or shot 
sight When mited you lift your foot ol! 
the pedal and the machine closes again 
You can vow obtain a rexister of the power 
of your sight, which will be found printe! 
upor. 6 sinall card, which you take from 4 
drawer, 

More than this, you can there and then 
write an order for a pair of speciacies upon 
the card and drop it into a receptacle for 
the purpose, 

—— |. 8 oo 
THE ingredients of vase have 8 
wonderful effecton tine ieather, an 
fast taking the place cif all the compoun 
manufacture i for softening the sb06s. 


ips 
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Humorous, 


—_—_—_— 


VAVUATIUN, 





*4,00d-bye, dear dollars mine, good-bye, 
‘Tis time that we should part; 
Vacation dawns, and now must I 
For recreation start,’’ 


So sang @ youth, and sped away; 
soon by the sounding sea 

His dollars dwindled day by day 
While he lived merrily, 


Amid the breakers white he rolled, 
All careless of VUld Sol; 

Aod many a tale of love he told 
Beneath a parasol, 


Fiirtation? Yes, a little—or 
Ice cream and opera airs 

Upon the pler—then still some more 
Flirtation op the stairs.) 


tesult—a scariet face and nose— 
The holidays all spent— 

Tin types of Lou and likewise Kose— 
Heart gone—and nota cent, 





Nevertheless—The lion’s share. 
A blow in the dark—A curtain lecture. 


Never buy a loud cigar if you wish to 
enjoy a quiet smoke, 


A bootless attempt—To get upstairs with- 


out belng heard by your wife, 


Poverty is a cure for dyspepsia. 


take the medicine in advance, 


Bad habits keep people from attending 


church; in other words, poor clothes, 


The man with a boil on his neck never 
borrows trouble, He has enough of it. 


Strange iselang. It is just when you 
‘vet on’* toa thing that you ‘*tumble.’’ 


Somebody says that in the other world 
we will follow the occupations we follow here, But 
where will the iceman get bis icey 


Picked up by the seashore: ‘‘No, I don’t 
like sea-bathing, lt makes my bair so wet.’’ ‘Why 
don't you leave it in the dressing-room/?’’ 


“That dog of mine,’’ said Chatterly, 
proudly, **knows as much as i do!’*? And Kerker 
Carper muttered, ‘‘What a biessing he's muz- 


zled!"? 


Young housewife to husband who says 
he knows how to cook: *‘How long do you broll a 
chicken, Kdwin’’’ Husband: **Uh—er—how long is 
the chicken?’’ 


Aged friend: ‘‘You are always talking 
about your family tree,’’ Youth. **Yes, of course,’ 
‘Well, I woulda’t if I were you,’’ ‘‘And why 
nov?’ **foo shady,*’ 


Tommy: ‘‘Pop, what’s a philanthro- 
pist?’?? Mr. Gill: **A philanthropist, my son, isa 
man who would rather supply a dozen men with a 
collar aplece than give One man a shirt,’’ 


‘You s-say you cccan tell a ff feller 
how to av-v-old stut-stut-stuttering f-for wo-wone 
d-dollar, W-well, h-h-here'’s your d-d-dollar, liow 
ce-c-can | av-v-old etut-tut-tering?’’ ‘‘Dear boy, 
don't talk.’ 


“Johnny is an awful bad boy,’’ said 
Mrs. Biown; “*he hasn’t sat still a moment this 
whole blessed day.’’ “If I was his mother,’’ re- 
turned Mrs, Slipper, f**he wouldn’t sit still for a 
whole month,’’ 


‘You say that cognac is the best remedy 
forcolic? But I find it Just the other way. My bus- 
band used to be troubled very seldom, but since I 
have kept cognac in the house he complains of colic 
almost every day,’’ 


Moat of 


Summer boarder: ‘‘Your catalogue said 
there were no mos jultoes bereabout, Mr. Make- 
money, but I killed seven last night.’’ Makemoney. 
“Yes, sir; nodoubt, sir, But them there catalogues 
were sentout im March.’’ 


“Did everything go oft pleasantly at 
shool to-day, Johnny?’? ‘*Yes, mom, but some 
bad boys persuaded me to play truant.’’ ‘You 
inean they tried to persuade you, Johnny; if they 
had persuaded you, you would jhave gone ofl with 
them.’* **Pnat’s what I did,’ 


“You never loved me, John!’’ sobbed 
Mrs, illus, hysterically. **Maria,’’ exclaimed 
Mr. Sillus, earnestly, ‘*you are mistaken! If you 
Will look baek over the family expense account you 
Will find that it cost us $27.50 for repairing rocking- 


chairs during the first three years of our married 
ilfe,*? 


Visitor: ‘‘Well, Tommy, how are you 
ketllsy on at school?’* Tommy, aged »: ‘First 
Tale. | ain’t doing as well as some of the other 
boys, though, Lecan stand on my head, but I have 
Wo pul my feet ggainst the fence. I want to do it 
without being near the fence at all, and I can after 
I've been to school long enough,.’* 


A tet.cher was giving an object lesson on 
the word ‘‘transparent.’? She told the children 
Wual water and glass were transparent becayse one 
Could see through them, and then asked (hem to 
bane something else that is transparent. One litte 
fellow raised his hand tu real ecstacy. The teacner 


— *“*Well, what is it7’? **A hole!’? shouted the 
voy, ° 


“What? Do you mean to say Mrs. De 
Sweet has resigned from the Womsn’s Kights So- 
clety, aud gayssbe bas all the rights she wants?’’ 
“dust so," “Mercy me! What has happened?*’ 

I'm sure I don’t know, Jonny, bave you seen 
Mrs. De Sweet lately??? ‘*No, ingigm: but as I was 
bassin’ her house this mornin’ ee ® furniture 
waeou stop and unload a cradle.” 


Lecturer on phrenology, cautiously to 
man selected by audience for free exaimluation 
Marrica, | presume?’’ Man: ‘* Yes.’ Lecvurer, 
bad hdence **Many of the protuberance 
Y emen, wi bwe find upo: he Ld 


arious walks a fe na} e pa 
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How ro Stor a Runaway Horss.—A 
policeman, who has distinguished bimeeif 
in stopping runaway horses, gives the fol- 
lowing points as to how to accomplish that 
end with the greatest success: 

When you see a runaway coming do not 
try to check him by a rush from the oppo- 
site direction or the side, or you will be 
immediately knocked flat by the force of 
the collision; but, instead, prepare your- 
self for a short run with the horse, 

Measure with your eye the distance, start 
for the ren while he is yet some way ofl, 
perhaps 10 feet, in the case of fair tw 
medium runaways, 

You may depend upon his «eeping a 
Straight line, fora really frightened horse 
is half blind and would not veer for a 
steam engine, He will go straight ahead 
until he sinashes into something. 

So (lo not get close to the line on which 
be is rushing, and as he passes you grab 
the reins near the saddle, Gather the reins 
firmiv, and then, leaning backwards as 
you run, give them a powerful yank. 

You may be able to brace yourself some- 
what as you give this jerk, half sliding on 
your feet. The strong jerk on the bit tells 
the horse that he again has a mastor, and 
prepares him for the final struggle. A 
step or two forward after the first yank, do 
itagain. Thisis the finishing stroke, It 
never fails wnen given by a determined 
man. Keepa firm pull on the reins tii! 
you grasp the horse by the nostrils, ani 
hold him so till'he is pacitied, 

- —— <P ee 

THe Rosix.—There is a widely sprea) 
belief among schoolboys in inapy paris of 
the country that it is unlucky to kill a 
robin, and it is generally supposed that a 
broken limb would be the probable punish- 
ment for ao doing. 

iven the nest of this bird is compara. 
tively safe, though why it should be thus 
favored is not clear, unless as has been 
suggested by some writers, it owes its 
popularity to the story of the “Babes in 
the Wood,” which ballad, perhaps, may 
also have given rise to the popular notion 
thatthe robin will cover with leaves or 
moss any dead person whom it may chance 
to find. There certainly, bowever, sesins 
to be no substantial reason why he should 
be more favored than the other meuibers 
of the feathered tribe, for, after all, he isa 
very pugnacious and itimpudent little fal- 
low; but perhaps these are the qualities 
which have brought him Into notice and 
made him popular, 


DOLLARD & CO., 
a 1223 ne 


¥ OHESTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia, 


Premier Artists 
IN HAIR. 


Inventors of the celebrated GORSNAMER VEN- 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BARD 
rOUPEES. 


Instructions w enable Lacies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own beads with sccuracy : 
FOR WIGS, INCHES. TOUPERS AND BCALP#, 
No.1, The round of the INCHBA, 
head. No. 1, From forehead back 
No. 2 From forehead as far as bald. 
over the head to neck. | No. 2. Over forehead as 
No. 3 From ear to car far as required, 
over the wp. No, 3 Over the crown oj 
No. 4. From ear to ear the head, 
round the foreheat i 
Nhey have always ready for sale a splendid Btock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Laces’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curis, etc., beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any estab'ighment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
celve attention. 











Dollard’s Herbanium Extract for 
the Hair. 


This preparation bas been man ifactured and sold 
at Dollard’sfor the past Oily years, aud ite merits 
are such that, while it has never yet been advertised, 
the demand for it keeps steadily increasing, 

Also Dollard’s Hegenerative Cream, to bx 
used in conjunction with the Herbantum when 
the Hair is naturally dry and needs an oll, 

Mrs. Edmondson Gorter writes to Messre Doliard 
& Co,, tosend her a pottie of their Herbanium Kx- 
tract Jor the Hair, Mrs. Gorter bas tried to valu to 
obtaly auything equal Ww It as a dressing for the 
hair iu England. 

MES, EDMONDSON GORTER, 
‘tak Lodge Thorpe. 
Norwich, Norfolk, England, 
NAVY PAY OFFICE, PHILADELPHIA, 

[have used ‘“*Dollard’s Herbanium Extracy or 
Veyetable Hair Wash,’ regularly for upwards of 
five years with great advantage. My hair, from 
rapidly thinning, was early restored, and bas been 
kept by itin ite wonted tulckness and strength, it 
is Lhe best Waeh I have ever used, 

A. W, RUSSELL, U.N. N, 
To Mus, KICHAKD DOLLARD, 1223 Chestnut at., Phila, 

Ihave frequeotly, during a uumber of years, used 
the ‘*Duilard’s Herbanium Extract,’ and I do not 
koow of auy which equalsitasa pleasant, refreshing 
wad healthful el anser of the hetr, 

Very resvectfuliy 
LEONARD MYKEits, 
Ex-Member of Congress, 5th District. 


Nov., 2), "8%. 


[have used constantly for more than twenty-five 
years, **Dollard's Herbanium,’’ for removing dan- 
draff and dressing wy lair, alsv for therelief of ner 
yous headaches. [have found ita delightful articie 
for Ube toilet, aud cheerfully testify ww the virtues 
‘ 1 would not be without It 

JAMES B. CHANDLER, 
No, 06 Chestout Street 


alused for lt. 


Prepared only and for saie, whulesale and retail, 
and applied professionally by 
DOLLARD & CO., 
CHESTNUT STKEFET, 
i «eM ¥ {AIK ‘TING AND SHAVING 





AT an suction in Cologne $1,600 was «iv- | 
en for a little book containing a irtter 
written by Christopper Columbus tn Latin 
= the year 1493, consisting of only four 
Cav oa, 


aS 
Few bave been taught to any purp ee 
who uave not been greatly their own 
teachers, 


a ae 
Lirg iike the water of the sea, is not 
quite sweet until it rises toward beaver. 


A MONTH can be mae 
$75.00 to $250.00 workiug jorus, Agents pre- 
ferred who can furnish a horse and give their whole 
time to the busivess, Spare moments may be profita- 
bly a ye alev. A few vacancies in towns and 

- 





elties. Jonnson & Uo,, 1008 Main 4t , Richmont 
Va. N. B.-Please state age and business exprri- 
ence, Never mind about sending stamp for reply. 


BADGES 
For Social, Literary and Beneficial 


SOCIETIES. 

Ali kinds of Clube, Schools, Academies, 40. 
We pene @oLly PINS and CHARMS, MEDALS, 
very reasoaable prices. 

We also make a specialty of 


RIBBON BAOCES 


for je and Excarsion pur- 
ees, which are noted for their Ane execution. 

If this Paper is mentioned we will send iliustra- 
tions of whatever kind you wish to see on applica- 





HG. OESTERLE, 


b. F J. & Co. 
$230 4 MONTE Agente Wanted. 7 90 best nett | 
ing a eein e world. ean 
A rece Ja ¥ BRONSON Decree Meck No. 224 N. Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


THOMAS M. LOCKE, 


DKAL 


CARPE 


KK IN 


TINGS. 


9389 MARKET STREET, PHILADELPHIA, second door below Tenth, 


north 


side, 


“The Handy Binder.” 























Very nearly, if not quite all of our readers, would like to 


preserve their copies of ‘Tus P« 


+87 if It could be done casily 
ted 


neatly and effectively. Ite size makes (tt specially adap’ 

for convenient and tastetul binding, so that by the proper 
means, It can be made a neat volume for future reference or 
preservation, and at the same the an attractive and pretty 


ornament for the centre table. 


This means of binding Tue 


ost eyerre to furnish tn offering Wo its subscribers one of 


the * 


W HANDY BINDERS, 


now so popular, and 


which are unqcestionably the most perfect and handsome 


articles of the kind ever produ 
Tuk BINDER is made specia 

one copy or the series of a yea 
reservin 


HE BINDER works so simply that it Is 
minute to insert the paper, when by cutting the 


lly for Tue Post; contains 
r with eq security, thus 


ual 
w the paper thoroughly from | soiling or injury. 


e task fof only a 
gee it has 


all the comfort and conveniences of reading and handling 
possessed by the best bound book, THs KINDER, apart from 
ile usefulness in this respect, is also a handsome piece of 
turniture; It is made of embossed imitation leather, neatly 
and tastefully ornamented in gilt with the tithe “SATURDAY 
KVENING Post’ lu bright gold lettering across the centre of 
outside page, It makes an article of beauty In iteelf, and of 
value aga handy receptacle for THe Post, that only needs 
be seen by our subscribers to be fully appreciated, 

This HaNDY BINDER will be sent, all postage paid, on 
receipt of 75 cents, or free asa premium to any of our 


sent subscribers who send us the same 


THE NATURDAY 


re- 
ofa new eubeoriber 


EVENING PORT, 


726 Nanesom ., Philadelphia, Pa 


TO P 





LAY MUSIC 


WITHOUT STUDY! 


This Can Be Done by Means of the 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE 


Anyone knowing a tune, either ‘‘in the bead, 


to the PIANO or ORGAN, 


*? as it Is called,'’ or able to hum, whistie or sing, 


can play it WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF MUSIC OK THE INSTRU- 


MEN'S, In fact it may be the fest time they ha 
so much as to whistle or hum » tane—say ‘‘Way 


ve ever seen a planvy or organ, yet If they know 
Down on the Swanee Kiver,'' for instance—they 


can play it IMMEDIATICLY, correctly and with good effect, on the plano or organ, with the as- 


sistance of thisGUIDK, THE GUIDE shuws ho 


w the tunes are Ww be played with both hands and 


in difierent keys. ‘Thus the player bas the full effect of the baseand treble clels, together with the 


power of making correct and harmonious chords 


in accompaniments. It must be plainly under- 


stom! that the Galde will not make an accomplished musician without study. It will do nothing 
of the kind, What itcan do, do weliand WITHOUT FAIL, le to enabie anyone understanding 
the nature of atune or alr in music w play such tunes or airs, without ever having opened a music 


book, and without previously needing to know 


he difference between A or U, @ half-nule or a 


quarter-note, a sharp ora flat, The Guide is placed on the instrument, and the player, without 
reference lo anything but what hele shown by ittodo, caninatew moments piay the plece ac 

curately and without the least trouble, Although It does not and never can supplant regular books 
of study, it will be of incalcuiable assistance lo the player by ‘‘ear’’ and all others who are their 
own instructors. By giving the student the power lo play IMMEDIATELY tweive tunes of «if- 
ferent character—this number of pleces being sent with each Guide—the ear grows accustomed lo 


the sounds, and the fingers used to the position « 


nd wuck of the keys, Bo, aflera very Uttie prac- 


Lice with the Gulue, it will be easy Wo pick out, almost with the skill and rapidity of the trained 
player, any alr or Lune that may be heard or known. 
The Gaulde, we repeat, will not learn how Ww read the common sheet music. But It will teach 


hose who cannot spend years learning an inetru 


ment, how Wlearn a number of tunes without 


Ki THEK PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OK STUDY, A child tf Itcan say ite A, B, C'sand knows a 


tune—eay ‘The Sweet Bye and Bye’’—can play | 


tl, after a few attempts, quite well, There are 


many who would like Ww be able to dothis, for their own and the amusement of others, and to such 


we commend The Guide as BOUND TO DO for them ALL WEBAY. 


ness, moreover, would nake it @ very good presse 
Christmas 
than one of the family can play, 
fou! use of thelr iustroments. 


The Guide will be sent lo any address, all postage paid, on receipt of FIFTY CEN TH 


agt stamps, 27's, taken.) For Ten Cents extras 


popular songs, will be sent with The Guide, A 


THE QUIDE 


726 SANSOM ST.. PHILADELPHIA. PA. 


Its cheapness and useful- 
nt to give @ person, whether young or vid, at 


Almost every home in the land has a plano, organ or melodeon, whereun seidum more 
With this Gialde in the house everybody can make more or lees 


(Poet 
usic book, containing the words an: masic for ie 
dd ress 


MUSIC CO., 
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Latest Fashion hases. 

Never waa the art of clothing the female 
form #0 thoroughly studied, and so bril- 
liantly carriod out, as im the present 
day. 

That extreme luxary in dress is an im- 
portant factor in the deterioration of wo- 
inen’s minds aod morals is a tact well 
borne out by history, sinos in every age 
the best dressers have been the worst men 
and women; but tne line that divides mere 
wanton extravagance from the taste that is 
but an attractive form of self-respect, ia so 
firmly and sharply drawn, that the two 
classes of dressers are not likely to be for a 
moment confounded, 

Numbers of women, married to rich 
men, wear their magnificent clothes as «a 
right, and we look on approvingly; we 
envy a little, we admire more, but we feel 
thatall is as itehould be, and appreciate 
the husband's pride in seving his wife “go 
beautifully.” 

Probably every nan worth bis salt likes 
to see his wile well appointed and not 
mhamed tospeak with her (female) en- 
omy in the gate; bul there are many who 
would have to forego this privilege if their 
wives did not oultivate that sense of the 
artistic of which the outcome and frult is 
‘*tamto.’’ 

‘Tanto,’ It in waid, ‘isthe mind’s tact,” 
and assuredly the mind, even more than 
Lhe eye, inust be brought to bear on the 
suljeot ot what suite a woman, what she 
eau afford, and what will blend harmon- 
lousiy with ber surroundings, and the 
eharaeter of her bouse, 

Wedo not speak of those fortunate or 
recklous ones, who may to thelr imodiate, 
“Dross me,’ and loave everything (even 
the color) to be decided by those brilliant 
artistes, 

They havo no oceasion to think, though 
perchance tho knowledge that they had 
originated some strikingly beautiful con. 
cepiuon, tonight assist them to wear it with a 
Kronter pride aud dignity. 

(;ranled, then, thata woman has taste, 
slhemust also be possessed of a fairly liber- 
al amount of pin-wuoney if she aspires to be 
a woll-dreseed individual, for of all tbe 
enares and pitfalls to be avoided and abLor- 
red, cheap materials (no matter bow pretty ) 
must rank firet, 

Lottrinmings yo by the board if you 
eaunotsttord them to be in keeping with 
the stuffof which your mantles or gowns 
are to be made, 

Huy your material first--the best of its 
kind «nd lot the etceteras take care of 
thenuise lyons, 

To make up a cheap dress costs as much 
as the fashioning of a good one; only, in 
the one case there is much after-bitterness 
ofepirit; Inthe other an inward oontent, 
that waxes stronger when the “good” gar- 
ment outlasts balf-adcozen of # sister's 
choaper fnerien, 

“Toe more you dress a Frenchwoman 
the better she is, and the leas you dreas the 
average wouian the betterahe is,’' is an old 
maying (slightly altered); and well-built 
women will do well to remember this when 
they seek to cover themeelves with rib- 
bons, braids and gimps, thal serve only to 
Iritler away the figure, and are absolute 
death to the clear, fine outlines that should 
followed with the greatest exacti- 
tude, 

l)ressan average woman in a close filling 
serge Or guile neutral tinted tweed; give 
her a spoticss linen collar, and culls to 
take away the chains and yew- 
xaws, and tell us if she ever looked vetter, 
unless indeed it were in a pink cotton cam- 
bric, on a summer's morning, with a rose 
at ber throat instead of a brooch, 

Simplicity, simplicity, siunplicity—a cost- 
ly Sitiplicitty if you will—but let every 
dress be one-idea-d, and let no unnecessary 
or extraneous trifles be introduced into 


it 


be 


thialiciuy 


And after shuplicity, or rather as @ con- 
so yuence of it, comes Freshness, that most 
desirable quality, which to s woman's 
clothes is much the same asa fair, healthy 
skin is to her face; so that to say of a wo- 
man “She always looks so fresh,’ is to pay 
the highest of all complimenta to herse!f 
and ber milliner, 

To be simple, then (as richly as you 
Please), to be fresh at every point, these 
are two long steps towards good dressing, 
but the third ts a littielonger, and infinite- 
ly harder to take—it ts to dress suitably, 
not only to your station and age, but to 
your appearance, your character and your 
house, 

Take your complexion 
fair, with blue eyes? 


every shade of 


first. Are you 
Then you can wear 
blue, from azure down to 
violet bu f you bave gray, green or 
, only oreate a disoor- 


0 sufler a morsel of biue near. 


wh eyes, you wil 


dancy if y 





Oa the other band, « perfectly fair, 
green-eyed women adds weirdness and 
charm to ber fairness when sbe arrays her- 
self in all the paler shades of green, and 
she reigns triumphant in the cnowledge 
that not even the clearest-skinned brane 
dares to emulate her. 

For prunes, scariet and amber, white 
and orange, though if there be the smalie-t 
tint of yellow in the skin, orange may be 
only ventured at night. 

Some women who might come under 
the beading of blondes, mand vivid yeliows 
and oranges weil; still there must be a oer- 
tain amount of colur in the face, and a skin 
transparently fair. 

Kut up to the age of forty, and frequent- 
ly beyond it, the typical healthy, ftresb- 
looking woman is at ber very best in white, 
an otten (oddly enough, Judging by the 
law of cuutrast) sbe is at ber worst in 
biack, 

Give her a white morning wrapper, or a 
ocotion dress, or even a white muslin bib to 
ber dark dress, and she looks shades fair- 
er, and more rosy than in an unrelieved 
winter gown. 

Many a woman sitting up in her white 
bed, with only white cambric and embroi- 
dery about her, will strike one asa sweet- 
ly pretty creature, who in dark clothes 
would never arrest our attention, 

it may be taken as a safeaxiom, that the 
nearer colors approach to white, the wore 
becoming they are to the wearer, and that 
the rearon why we see 80 many pretty 
jaces in summer, and 80 few in winter, |ies 
in the diflerence of dress. 

There are women who look well and dis- 
tinguiehed in black, and biack only, but 
they usually relieve their darkness with 
fiasves of diamonds, and a wholly unre- 
lieved black costume can only be success- 
fully worn by a very lovely person, 

Nevertheless, biack for the streets, 
when waiking, should be the rule and 
not the exception, with any well-dressed 
woman, 

We are assured that the Empire style of 
dréss is to continue to carry all before it. 
Women cling to their under petticoats, 
and petticoats beneath an Kmpire gown is 
an linpossibility, 

The sarcastic inventory of a lady's tros- 
seau at the end of the last century as con- 
sisting of an unlimited number of head- 
dresses, of as many peirs of sandals, 
double that amount of dresses, and twelve 
chew ises was not 80 ridiculous as might be 
supposed, 

Mine, Recamier and her friends used to 
dau p their roles that they might fall more 
closely to their shapes; but perhaps rbheu- 
inatisus was not (ben, as now, the fashien- 
able complaint oftne day, and the atmo- 
sphere of Paris was possibly drier than 
olsew here, 

Washing silk is trimmed with moire 
and lined with under flounces of double 
sanitary crepe. The newest make of skirt 
for three-quarter lengths is arranged in 
kilts, 

The bats are made to go with cloaks and 
frooks, nade in sanitary crepe and trim- 
med with brocatelie ribbon. Some of 
the best ebapes have loops of cord out- 
side, 

Others are made of the silk sprigged 
casninere, and inany have high bows up- 
standing on the crown, A now bat is made 
eutirely of guipure, gauged and trimmed 
with watered ribbon. 

The orchid crown is new, with the flow- 
er faitufully carried out. Any shape can 
be had in that most useful material, gar- 
ni, which looks like a foulard ribbon 
with a satin edge, and can be had in all 
colors. 

Gainsborough bats in this material are of 
the seal-brown, gray, holland and red 
tones, Percale, pique and organdie musiin 
are used alike for bonnets and hats, and 
are Often embroidered. 

A cloth mantle for children is made with 
a yoke, the skirt portion gathered to it and 
pinked all round, 


Odds and Ends. 
SOME GREEK REOIPES, 


Red Mulle(.—Fiour and salt the mullet, 
and fry criepiy in oll, To the same oil add 
an cqual quantity of vinegar, a little chop. 
ped rosemary, a sprinkling of tlour, and 
soine gariic if agreeable, Boil up, and 
when cold pour over the mullet. 


Fillets of Sole a la Cafe Riche —Take 
soiwe fillets of soles; boll the boues, and 
add icz of flour and 2oz, of butter to the 
liquor, with the beaten yolk of an egg. To 
make the filles pink add some lobster 
spawn pounded with butter in a mortar, 
Spread the mixture on each fillet; boil very 
gentiy, dish up, and pour sauce over, to 
which some cut oysters and fine shreds of 
lobster have been added. 





Meat Prepared for Artichoke Entrees.— 
Take It, of steak and (tb. of suet, put (tb. 
of butter in a stewpau with one cup of 
stcck, and a smal! boiled onion from which 
the water has been pressed out; add tae 
meat and suet, and simmer for three bours, 
stirring freqaentiy, When quite dry and 
browned, turn on to a dish, and fill either 
artichokes or marrows with the mixture, 
The vegetables should be first boiled in 
atock with chopped tomatoes, 

Kromeski Batter,—Stir lightly one-quar- 
ter of « pound of flour intoa gill of warm 
water, with a tableepoonfal of oil, a pinch 
of walt, and the well-whisked white of an 
egg: 

Pilafia la Morea (for two).—Put one 
cup of tomato sauce with hail a pint of 
stock Into a saucepan, and ween boiling 
add a large cupful of rice. Boil rather fast 
for a quarter of an hour, and then add one- 
quarter of a pound of boiling otled butter, 
Let it stand for three minutes, and dish up 
with either braised larks, green peas, or 
chicken livers. 

Julien Sauce,—20z. of butter, two shal- 
low, one bayleaf four mushrooms, one 
sprig of thyme, four peppercorns, a smail 
bunch of parsley, loz. of flour, one gill of 
white wine, and balfa pint of stock. The 
liquid ingredients should first be allowed 
to boll, and the rest added by degrees, 
well chopped and shredded, and tben the 
whole allowed to simmer gently by the 
fire. 

Ligg Sauce for Stuffed Artichokes, Mar- 
rows and other Hntrees.—Ailow the juice 
oi two lemons to boil in a stewpan, and 
then add the yolxs and whites of two 
eggs well whisked, and pour over the 
en treea, 

Green Sauce.—Pound a plateful of well- 
washed parsiey in a mortar, add a teacup- 
tul of soaked bread, eight boned anchovies, 
two tablespoontfuls of vinegar, and about 
helf a pint of salad dressing by de- 
greer, 

Beignets Soujles.—Take a large cup of 
water anu 1.z of butter, boil, and add one 
large cup uf flour, stirring well until it 
leavos the side of the saucepan, and add 
one by one four or five eggs, until the 
dough is perfectly smooth and firm; fill a 
baking sheet by dropping pieces from a 
tablespoon. Bake a quarter of an hour, 
open the pieces witha knife and fill in with 


| COL pote, 


Causes for Nougat,—Take the weight of 
two eggs in toe best sugar, the weight of one 
in almonds, a very little flour, and mix 
with the yolks and whites of two eggr. 
Drop in small pieces on a baking sheer, 
bake about a quarter of an hour, shapelike 
amall sugar bags, and when cold fill with 
com pote and whipped cream, 

Apricot Cream,—Take a tin of preserved 
apricots, turn out the contents into a sauce- 
pan, add 2¢z. of sugar, let them boil for a 
quarter of an bour, and pass them throagh 
atammy. Dissolve loz. or seven sheets of 
the best gelatine in a little milk, whip to a 
froth a pint of cream, Mix the gelatine 
with the apricot pulp, then quickly work 
into it the cream, pour the mixture into a 
mould and put it on ice to set, When 
wanted, dipthe mould in hot water and 
turn out the cream. 


Pineapple Oream.—Taxe atin of preserv- 
ei pineapple, pound the contents in a mor- 
tar, ada 607 of sugar, and half a pint of 
water; boil for a quarter of an hour and 
pass ittbrough a tammy, dissolve seven 
or eight sheets of the best gelatine in a lit 
tle milk, whip to a froth one pint of cream, 
mix the gelatine with the pineapple pulp, 
then quickly work it inw the cream, 
Pour the mixture into a mould, and put it 
on ice to set, and turn it out when want- 
ed. 


A White Soup,—Wasb and soak 1th. of 
pearl bariéy, drain it on a sieve, anu then 
put it intoa saucepan with one quart of 
white stock. Let it boil for two hours very 
gently, take out two handfuls of the barley 
and rub the rest through a sieve. Ten 
minutes before serving, the stock, after 
having been allowed to cool, should be 
boiled up, adding the yolks of three or four 
6gg8, Some cream, and a little butter. Stir 
gently until quite smooth. 


A Vegetable Soup.—Waah thoroughly a 
lettuce, a handiul of sorrel, cabbage and 
spinach, then shred into small pieces, 
and put over the fire, with 22s. of butter, 
for at least ten minutes, turning over the 
vegetables with a fork the while. To this 
add one quart of hot stock, and simmer for 
one hour, only letting it boil up at the last. 
Then add four yolks of eggs, and return to 
the fire, taking care the soup does not boil 
after the eggs have been added. Stir in » 
pint of good cream, a piece of butter 
rolied in flour, and serve in a hot tu- 
ree. 





Confidential Correspondents. 


A.—An “altruist” is one who is careful of 
the interests of others. 


Upron.—A gentieman’s visiting card 
should be emalier thanalady’s. Any engraver wi.) 
give you the proper size, 

GREELEY.—A ‘‘parole’”’ isa verbal prom. 


ise, given by asoldier or prisoner of war, that he 
will not abuse the liberty granted to him, 


MapGr.—“Hypnotism”’ means a condit- 
fon resewhling sleep, artifically produced by the 
magnetic« ffect of one mind upon another, 


DaPHNE.—The dictionary definition or 
love is ‘‘an affection of the heart excited by ‘hat 
which delights or commands admiration,’* 


SoaT.—The term Honorabie has been ap- 
plied to almost everybody who ever held any office, 
but such titles are not necessary nor authorized by 
law. 

HARRIS.—Property in this State owned 
by and standing in the names of husband anid wife 
can be occupied by either, without payment of rent; 
it rented, each is entitled to half of the rent, 


J. M. B.—To ascertain how many cords 
there «rein a pileof wood multiply the length by 
the height, and that by the width, and divice the 
product by 128, (2) Round timber when squared 
loses one-fifth. 


U pset,—Tbe pronunciation of crematory 
isa disputed question, three different ways being 
sanctioned by as many authorities. However, you 
will be safe in using kre-ma-to-ri, withthe accent 
on the first syliabie, 


SavLeM, N.,--A lady should not permita 
gentieman to take herarm unless he is disabled or 
unable for good reasons to offer histo her. An in- 
valid or an old person may lean upon a young lady's 
arm, but a young man never, 


PLENTY.— W hen the Saracens threatened 
destruction to all Christian nations the Angelus bell 
began to be tolled at morning, noon and night, that 
all the faithful might unite in prayer to the Virgin 
Mary and invoke ber blessing upon the Crusaders, 


PATROTISM.—Great Britain is the great. 
est commercial powerin the world, ltler govern- 
ment bas bentevery energy tothe advancement of 
commercial interests, and taere seens to be a better 
understanding and closer union between her political 
and commercial affairs than in this or any other 
country. 

GASLIGHT.—It is very irjurious to your 
sight to be working in daytime by artifical light for 
such long hours, You should get the gas shaded in 
your partofthe office. Bathe theeyes daily with 
cold water, and aninfusion of cold tea, used asa 
lotion, will often strengthen weak eyes, bul the 
glare of the burner ts the rvot of evil, 


SCRANTON,-—-The manufacture of silk 
has reached a higher development in the United 
States than many are aware. I[p 1550 there were 382 
establishments, having a total capital of $19,125 300, 
employing 31 387 hands and disbursing annually §,- 
146 7051n wages. The net value of the material used 
was $18 569 166, avd of the products $H 519, 723, 


LENCHEN.— Un'iess you bave ietters from 
him, you cannot bring action, If you have letters, 
you may obtain damages tua Unatted States court; 
but then you mustcatch him here in order to obtain 
payment. Youcan do notbing—and we advise you 
to leave the wnatter alone, for you will oniy plunge 
intodeeper expense, and gain nothing In the end, 


BALLOTEER — The first Republican 
National Convention was held in 1856, and nomina- 
ted John GC, Fremont for President, tor which he re- 
ceived 1,341,264 votes against 1,538 169 for James 
Bachanan, Democrat, who was ciecited., Filimore 
was the American candidate and received 874 4 
votes, The electoral vote stood: Buchanan, 174; 
Fremont, 114; Fillanore, 8. 


BANE.—Scrofula is an inherited disease, 
and is therefore not easily gotten rid of, but Its evil 
effecta can be greatly lessened by plain food, con- 
stant exercise in the open airand strict cleanliness. 
By conforming to these simple rules, sieeping ina 
well ventilated room and letting quack medicines 
alone your general health will improve and the 
ecrofulous symptoms be less pronou nced, 


T. O.—We would advise you to senda 
light blue French merino dress toa cleaner of such 
articles; itis acolor which requires most careful 
treatment. You might try a small piece by the 
**bran’’ process, In the way in which crewel work 
is washed (1, ¢,, in warm, soft water, in which bran 
has been bvolled, the material belug dried in the 
shade, and then ironed); but It is very likely notto 
auswer so well as the dry method, which can only be 
done well by one of the trade, 


ComT:E.—Pessimism,according to a recent 
authority, may be briefly defined as despair endowed 
with personality. Lo the soul of the pessimist no sun 
of giadnessever arises, and in bis life no star of hope 
is visible. Pure pessimism is notonly hostile to re- 
ligion, but it is the very negation ofall that religion 
stands for, Nor is cynicism much better, A cynic 
isa man who tries to make himself out to be much 
worse than be is, in order to give himself an excuse 
to think that he is much better than he is. He isthe 
incarnation of that filppant disbelief in goodness 
which utterly destroys all the enthusiasm and ideals 
of religion, Optimism, on the other hand, may be 
detined as sunshine, The optimist regards the ills 
anu evils of existence as temporary episodes, an! 
looks uponsorrow and pain asthe minor chords in 
the majestic diapason of life, All optimists are not 
necessarily optimists all the time. 


CuRtous—Various explanations havé 
been xiven of the popular custom of throwing an old 
shoe aitera bridal couple, Some think that it was 
ortginally intended asa mock assault on the bride- 
groom, and hence a survival of the ceremony of ov- 
position to the capture of a bride, (Others suppose 
Uhat the shoe was formerly a symbol! of the authority 
over ber by her father or guardian; the receipt of (he 
shoe by the bridegroom thus indicating that the a0 
thority was transferred to him. By most peop’ 
however, the shoe throwing is considered to be mere 
lv symbolical of good fortune. Constant allusions” 
the practice occur in our old writers. Beaumont! 4" 
Fletcher, for instance, thus reter to i\:— 

* Captain, your shoes are old; pray put ‘ea 

And Let one filog ’em after us;*’ 
while 


Ben Jonson, in hie Masque 


Makes ne of the gipesles say 


Hurle after an old shoe, 


l‘ilbe merry whate’er I doe 




















